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THE HIDDEN KINGDOM! 


According to Buddhist doctrine, Agharta is a sub- 
terranean land located deep within the center of 
esl os tia underwortdperedin, The Ie 

le live in this i ir lives 
Bet desticies are directed by an all-powerful and 
all-wise ruler, who is known as Rigden-jyepo— 
the King of the World. 


The Buddhist religion is one of the oldest in the 
world, predating Christianity by five hundred 
years. Is the story of Agharta nothing more than 
iegend—or is there truth behind the legend? Many 
races and religions have strongly believed in a 
world within our worlé—how many of them really 
exist? 
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The Weird World Inside the 
Hollow Earth 


Like some veiled demon conjured up by a black magi- 
aii, the ballet n'a hollow earth is one'of the mont Hee 
guing of the various occult mysteries. 

The hollow earth theory is a mind-shattering 
that there are gigantic holes at the north and south poles. 
‘These polar openings lead to a vast, unknown world in- 
side the center of earth. Some believers also cleim 
the earth is honeycombed with a vast network of subter- 
ranean tunnels that lead down to the inner world. 

‘If that isn’t enough to boggle your mind, hollow earth 
enthusiasts declare that these interior lands are inhabited 
by giants, feiries, “the wee people,” demonic animal-men, 
or a race of gentle, advanced people. Depending on who 
you are talking to, these benign inhabitants inside the 
earth are said to be the survivors of Atlantis, Lemuria, or 


an unknown race. Certain UFO! have theorized 
that flying saucers originate from hollow earth, 
loted by intra. from these subterranean 


“The. Masters dwell in the paradise inside the earth,” 
reported one believer. “Their mission is to guide surface 
homo sapiens to higher spirituality. Surface man is pol- 
Inting the entire planet. Our atomic explosions have en- 
dangered the environment of the inner earth. The Mas- 
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ters are disturbed because we cannot live peacefully in 
the outer world.” 

‘Other believers are not so certain that the land within 
a ar ee cet mS 
men. They whisper about the deadly “dero”—detrimen- 
tal ral half men, half animals, who are 
endowed with deadly powers and dark lusts. 

“Deros create most of the problems found in the sur- 
face world,” declared another hollow earth believer, 
“They get a sadistic delight in torturing, murdering, and 
i ing men and women. cause our wars, 
create diseases and plagues, and they sabotage machin- 
plane and train crashes,” 

A German ialist sat quietly in his office one aft- 
Peteesnd talked seriously of Ac )h Hitler's belief in a 
hollow earth. “Hitler was obsessed with reaching these 
new lands,” the manufacturer reported. “The Thule Soci- 
ety, Hitler's beliefs, and the black monks of the swastika 
order were behind the Third Reich and Hitler's rise to 


ends, folk lore, and mythology, the hollow earth m: 
is spiced with tales of s encounters between surface 
women and the demonic , tunnel creatures, and 


deyilmen. Some hollow earth enthusiasts claim these 
weird beings sate their unbridled lust by kidnapping 
young girls and attractive women. The terror-stricken 
victims are dragged down into the smoky caverns, locked 
in breeding pens, and assaulted by the monsters. 

“Young girls and women are dis ing at an alarme 
ing rate throughout the world,” said a solemn-faced be- 
liever. “In Italy, these missing women are said to be the 
Victims of a treacherous ring of white slayers. In India, a 
nation that is a hot-bed of activity, the missing girls 
are alleged to have been impressed into Italian convents. 
In Europe and America, the authorities blame the drug 
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culture and runaways from home. I believe that the 
deros are on the march aj They are filling their breed- 
ing cages with their victims!” : 

Cultists who believe that the Under-People are be- 
nign, gentle, and endowed with ancient wisdom, have 
also created another sexual theory. 

“Female Under-People are beautiful,” said the 
president of the Hollow Eerth Society. “They are the 
most attractive, nee acetal wees se of bed 
Check your mythol ry; you'll discover 
eae have ae by Goddess-like women. 
The ancient Greeks and Romans established an entire 
theology on these beings. Their Gods and Goddesses 
were emissaries from the hollow earth, Sexual contact 
between these advanced people and ordinary homo sa- 
pans brought forth the Advanced Man, beings who were 

‘ar superior physically and mentally to their peers.” 


Whether you believe in a hollow earth, benign beings, 
or demonic deros, will depend on your personal atti- 
Eises: Several aspects: oF the mystery ate Wott ae 
gation because of the long history of this persistent be- 
lief, Humanity has always sought an answer as to the 
size, shape, composition, _hi: , and universal sig- 
nificance of our pl Admit , & large portion of 
our world has been explored, mapped, plot- 
ted, and surveyed. Yet, despite the magnificent efforts of 
our ancestors, and our increasing technology, there are 
many “unknown” areas on a world atlas. 

Our pioneer astronauts have j ed to the moon 
and brought back samples of lunar rock and dust. Yet, as 
we soar into space, we have no knowledge of the myriad 
secrets hidden beneath the waters of the world’s oceans. 
Do sunken continents rest on the bottoms of the oceans? 
Do the waves crest over sunken cities? Hollow earth be- 
lievers point out that few men have ventured into the 
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dense wilderness of the Brazilian jungles; those who pen- 
Ped ed frequently return with stories and pho- 
tographs of lost cities and mysterious ruins. 

In recent years, ids -have been discovered 
throu; it the world. Massive » dead cities, 
and oes subterranean lakes Dona from the 

areas of Asia. No one can foretell what may 
be discovered in the cloistered valleys of the Himalayan 
mountains. The barren deserts of the world have not 
yielded their treasure trove of data on man’s enigmatic 
past, The north and south polar regions are covered with 
snow and ice, shrouded in cold, and veiled in mystery, 

In the pages that follow, you will read some wild, 
far-out claims. The material can be judged according to 
your beliefs. It can be dismissed as pseudo-science or a 

i ‘ation of normal planetary phenomena, Those 
who claim to have met the Under-People can be judged 
as individuals with mental aberrations. You may con- 
elude that the hollow earth is simply semi Motnal 


science fiction. Or, you may decide that the hollow earth 
believers have based their case solidly on fact. 


“In a chan; world -where almost any event can 
occur with frightening suddenness, we may arise some 
morning to learn that our ents have contacted 
the inhabitants of the inner lands,” believers stated. 

Tf, as some scientists have suggested, the moon is hol- 
low, then our own planet could conceivably be it 
with undiscovered lands, subterranean cities, an - 
known people. According to the Hollow Earth Society, 
there is evidence throu; history of men who acci- 
dentally learned of this subterranean world. 

“A few of these people managed to return to the sur- 
face world,” claimed Albert McDonald, president of the 
Hollow Earth Society. “No one bothered to actually 
check their stories. These men were ridiculed, harassed, 
and frequently placed in the Iunatic ward of the nearest 
asylum, 
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UFOs from the Inner Land 


Until recently, the world’s occultists simply dismissed 
the hollow earth theory as the misguided rantings of ig- 
norant cultists. However, over the the past few years, 

ightings of Unidentified Flying Objects and the antics 
their occupants have mystified official and civilian 
investigators. Several civilian UFO organizations estab- 
lished strict guidelines concerning this space age mys- 
tery. They clung to the belief that UFOs originated from 
another planet in outer space. Yet, accounts of UFO oc- 
cupants or pilots were summarily dismissed as unbeliey- 
able. Despite criticism for their views, a small group of 
UFO researchers adopted an minde: 
sometimes far-out, a to the origin of UFOs, 

These “far-out” hypotheses included the possibility that 
UFOs and their ants were from other dimensions— 
or from inside the hollow earth. 

The noted UFO authority and author, Brinsley le Pour 
Trench wrote in O; Earth (Neville Spearman, 
Ltd., 112 Whitfield St., London W1; 1969): 


It is no ing to évaluate the flying saucers 
and their aaa aie of present knowl 
edge. 

The people who ride in flying saucers, whether 
they are the real Sky People, or those who have their 
habitat nearer to us, have certain abilities that most 
of us are not capable of using at the present time. 

So, then, that is this “way-out” extension to the 
theory of flying saucers emanating from an invisible 
area surrounding the ... It is that the centre 
of the earth is hollow and that to some extent the 
planet is shaped like a doughnut with vast openings 
at the polar regions, and that an underground race 
lives in the interior. 
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saucers from inside the earth would 
certainly fit the fantastic,” he concluded. 


The Man Who Saw the Smoky God 


The old Scandinavian sailor laid back on the wide bed 
in his cluttered room in a Los Angeles hotel. He was 
dying and the sour arome of his illness mingled with the 
dark odors of human misery in the cheap, skid-row hotel. 
His only friend was a young, unpublished writer, who 
sat solemnly in a battered, dirt-covered chair near the 
death bed. 

The old man feebly raised his gray head from a 
stained ame He leaned his weight on a bony arm, A 
feverish Hicker of fear glinted in his eyes. 
ens death takes a long time to reach a man,” 

“re it , Olaf,” whi: the young writer, 
“Your doctor a ee 2 

“Forget the doctors. There ain't no cure for old age,” 
eae erie ee here eat aaa 
you it the giants. Maybe you can go there someday,” 

“Where's that,” Willis George Emerson, the 


young writer. 
“The land beyond’ the north pole where the giants 


live,” said the old sailor. “The world that exists i the 
earth.” 


As Olaf Jansen waited for death, he told of a strange 
world inhabited by giants and other supposedly mythical 
creatures. Jansen stated that he and ie father had en- 
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- sels, seamen had 


tered the hollow earth through an opening at the north 

le. They had sailed the northern seas in a tiny fishing 
Post and’ when a strong northerly wind) drove: that 
Se tevarel toy locidod: toi test the: tales eu por aas 
sailed 


~ their ancestors. Ever since the Scandinavians ha: 


‘out of their fjords in their long warships and fishing ves- 
talked 


seriously about “that land 
beyond the north wind.” 

Olaf Jansen claimed that he and his father had sailed 
into this bizarre world. “The giants wore friendly and we 
lived there for two years,” he related. “There were many 
marvelous wonders inside the earth.” 

The dying sailor told of how he was dwarfed by his 
amiable hosts, a race of giants, 

“The giants are not just things in fairy tales,” he 
rasped, live down there. Like it said in the Bible, 
they live for five or eight hundred years before they die, 
They taught us their lan; e. 

“What kind of world is it?” asked the incredulous 


writer. 
“They're much more advanced in things,” Jansen 
said. CD ecblatod that tho poopie ase tha eas 


sessed a mysterious power that was greate 

ity. This power source enabled them to operate aircraft 
by drawing fuel from the atmosphere, The giants in the 
earth’s interior were warmed by a single sun, less bril- 
liant than our solar star. This interior sun was dim and 
re! called it the Smoky One or the Smoky God,” Jansen 
said. 


“How did you get out?” 

“We got Tanoestck alte bowels 0 eee 
Olaf Jansen. “Even paradise can be dull if you don’t have 
friends and relatives with you. The giants allowed us to 
sail toward home. On the returm trip, our little boat was 
dashed about by giant waves on their ocean. Our com- 
pass was lost over! We didn’t know the directions 
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ee ee eee fora 
time we were into the south open- 
ing the South Fela” ie 

ack on the surface world, the two sailors steered 
northward toward their home. Tragedy struck when an 
iceberg slammed into the fishing boat. Olaf Jansen’s 
father was a) ly killed in the accident, The 
sailor was tossed from the deck and out into the frigi 
waters of the ocean. “The luck of Leif Ericson was with 
me,” claimed the old sailor. “I was rescued by a vessel 
that had just passed us. They returned me to my home in 
Norway.” 

“But, didn’t you tell someone of your adventure?” 
asked the writer. “The world would be excited over such 
a discovery.” 

“That was my biggest mistake in life. I did tell them,” 
replied the old man in a low, bitter tone, “I started talk- 
ing about the inner land on the ship. They thought I was 
crazy, I kept aaa I was not making up stories. 
When the ship docked in Norway, I was taken off and 
placed in a mental hospital for the insane. I spent the 
next twenty-four years of my life in a lunatic’s ward!” 

Jansen claimed that he entered the esylum as a strong, 
spirited youth. He left as an embittered, broken, 
middle-aged man. 

*I have a manuscript of my adventures,” he said, 
“When I wes in the inner land, I drew some maps of the 
place. I kept them with me during those twenty-four 
years in the mental hospital, When I got out, I swore to 
neyer show them to anyone again or tell about that 
place. I wanted to stay free. The way to do that was to 
Keep my mouth shut.” 

After his release from the asylum, Olaf Jansen worked 
@S a seaman on fishing boats and saved his pay. He im- 
migrated to the United States, settled for a few years in 
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a small town im Illinois, and eventually moved to Califor- 


nia, 

“T came to California because it is the one place on 
earth that looks like the paradise inside the earth,” the 
dying man claimed. 

Before his death, the old sailor ided further de- 
tails concerning his adventures in the land of the giants. 
As Willis George Emerson, the writer, had befriended 
the elderly man, he was heir to the manuscript and 
maps. Emerson published his original edition of The 
Smoky God in 1908, The book was reprinted. in 1965 by 
Palmer Publications, Amherst, Wisconsin. 

We will never know if this strange deathbed story is 
true or false, The approach of death is a solemn moment 
for all men, yet a madness to confess seizes the minds of 
many dying people. They have a compulsion to blurt out 
their sins ay secrets, to cleanse their soul before meet- 
ing our Creator, Olaf Jansen's unusual story is bizarre 
and seemingly fantastic. It is totally unsupported by fac~ 
tual documentation. Maps and manuscripts can be 
aed out of a waliees mosey ee 
Emerson always maintained Olaf Jansen was a real 
man, not a figure conjured up from his writer’s mind. 
Those who believe in the hollow earth, feel that a dying 
man would not spend his last moments of life in spinning 
imaginative lies. 


The Edge of the World 


“Olaf Jansen is just one of the sailors who accidentally 
journeyed to that land beyond the polar openings,” said 
‘Albert McDonald, the English occultist and president of 
the Hollow Earth Society. “Throughont history, mariners 
have returned home with their astonishing tales of other 
worlds. They told of strange lands, disappearing islands, 

13 


sea , uncharted Jand masses, and unexplained 
ocean phenomenon. 

erase knew ee was hollow,” McDonald 
contim “They realized that an unwary ship’s captain 
could sail his vessel over the polar rim and pega 
inner earth, We feel this is the fact behind the legend of 
ee eens OF the lye of elvan. This wes a 
danger feared by all ancient seamen, slipping off the 
edge of the world and down into the unknown void, the 

aril Earth belie that 

The Hollow Sor ieves the legends 
and myths handed dona fea ancient times often con- 
tain important clues about the interior lands, their inhab- 
itants, plants, and animal life. “The ancients knew there 
were these kingdoms,” McDonald ex- 


plained. “They believed the sailors who retumed with 

stories of subterranean paradises, monster-men, dragons, 

giants, elves, fairies, and unicorns, listened seri- 

ss to accounts of God-like beings, fabled cities of 
subterranean 


tunnel cities, and strange animals un- 

ywn to the surface world. We've labeled these stories 

as folklore, dismissing the truths contained within them. 
Folklore is really the invisible history of mankind.” 


Gravity, Holes at the Poles, and Polar Lights 


Hollow earth enthusiasts believe the earth is shaped 
like a doughnut, with openings at the north and south 
poles. These polar openings lead down onto the land in- 
side the earth. An explorer near the poles might unknow- 
ingly pass over these rims. “There are magnetic aberra- 
tions in the com gs you approach the poles,” 

ained Albert McDonald, “If you study Hs ane 

lar exploration, you find that some Sains i 

ings. They came back with stories of unusual ani- 
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mals, lush plants, and mosquitos where there should be 
none. One solution is that these men had gone a way into 
the hollow earth, or else they found things washed up 
from the interior worlds.” 

Hollow earth believers claim the Arctic and Antarctic 
oceans flow into the interior of the hollow earth, merging 
with oceans on the inside. “Sea serpents, strange marine 
life, and similar unexplained phenomena have been re- 
ported by le who visited these inner oceans,” con- 
‘tinued the jishman. “From time to time, a sea serpent 
Baa by out ye eee oceans, The beast is 
si a ing ‘once af i 
ay by a passing ship oe 8 


Sry ter ok ae po phe. 
“Gravity is another fe ing planetary 
Siena” coported McDonald. “We're Baa that gravity 
is linked to a solid core earth. Yet, few people 
know exactly what gravity really is, even’ in today's 
highly advanced scientific age. The United States 
ernment has embarked on a crash program to 
stand, and possibly harness, the gravitational power.” 
The tall, thin Englishman cupped his slender hands 
into a circle, “We don't believe gravity is located at the 
center of the earth,” he said. “Look at my hands, Gravity 
is centered in the shell, or rim, of our planet. A gravita- 
tional force holds us in place on the outer ce, In 
turn, this same gravitational force holds the interior land 
a a 


McDonald also has another easy explanation 
for the polar lights, Aurora Borealis and Aurora Aus- 
tralis. “Science has never come forth with a satisfactory 

lanation for the northern and southern polar lights,” 

he declared. say these magnificent Ae lights are 

possibly caused by electrical or magnetic storms at the 

poles. My companions and I feel the Borealis and 

Australis are a reflection from the sun in the interior of 

the earth. ‘The Smoky God’ as Olaf Jansen called it. 
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Light from the inner sun is emitted through the polar 
openings. It bounces off the earth’s at here and is 
relected back down on the icy glare of the polar regions 
and we have these unusual lights.” 


Nero's Search for African Treasure Caverns 


During his mad reign as Emperor of Rome, Nero de- 
pleted the state treasury with some of the most depraved 
jects in history. He commissioned sculptors to build 
statues of himself, cast in solid gold or carved from 
enormous blocks of precious stone, ‘About AD. 60, Nero 
employed several thousand workmen to construct a small 
Ocean in the palace room, When the enormous 


hy terrified slaves, 

Such regal behavior disturbed the Roman citizenry 
and ugly mobs stormed through the streets demanding 
Nero's head. The Mad Emperor was unperturbed by the 
sngry demonstrations. “Start a state-sponsored circus,” 
he informed his aides, “I want an endless round of gladi- 
ators fighting to the death in the arenas, Pit man oe! 
man and the victor east. 


financiers suggested an expedition to 
the hills of North Africa. “There are stories of an enor 
mous cavern in the Jands of Nubia,” they reported. “Tun- 
nels run for many miles under the mountains, There are 
endless rooms piled high with treasure.” 
“What sort of treasure?” demanded the emperor, 
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“Gold, jewels, precious metals, and enormous caskets 
crammed with rare jewels.” 

“Does any man know the entrance to the tunnels?” 
‘Nero asked. 

“Travelers from those countries say the doorway to 
these riches have been hidden.” 

“Then launch an e: i 
these riches,” Nero said. “The 


other place,” related Albert McDonald, who has gath- 
ered Lass on the expedition. “Frustrated, yet 
believing in the underground treasure caverns, the empty- 
handed Legionnaires were eventually recalled to Rome 
by Nero’s successor.” 
Fables of hidden treasure in Africa have intrigued 
many generations of excited men. “There are the legend- 
mines of old King Solomon,” continued Albert 
(Donald. “Did they exist? Or, was he simply bringing 
treasure out of the tunnels? The riches of King Solomon's 
mines was supposed to have been beyond Basee ch 
sion, yet no traces remain of where the rare were 
scooped from the earth. Another legend about Aladdin 
claims he entered a treasure cave with an African magi- 
i 


cian. Could Aladdin have been a living who actu- 


ally entered, and returned, from these subterranean 
vaults?” 


Secret Tunnels of the Pyramids 


For centuries, oecultists have maintained that the 
Egyptian pyramids contain many elusive secrets, Stories 
hidden, undiscovered subterranean vaults and tunnels 


Is this wishful thinking by a hollow earth believer? A 
Romen historian, Ammianus Marcelinus, made these 
same claims during the hey-day of the Roman empire. 
Based on reports of Romans who had travelled to Egypt, 
Marcelinus said the ancient E; forecast the Nile 

predicted eclipses of the sun, and observed the 
heavens with instruments hidden under the ids, 

The Photodrama of the Creation in Word and Picture 
wes published in New York in 1913 with illustrations of 
the Great Sphinx, A cutaway drawing of that statue re- 
vealed five secret chambers and six tunnels that led to an 

pyramids, 


t shaft = 
ing pyramid. Another tunnel 
is constructed still lower, leading down into the heart of 
the Giza plateau.” 

Robert Wilson, who wrote The History of the British 
Expedition to Egypt in 1803 believed there was no en- 
trance into the Sphinx through the head. Since then, 
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E ogists have declared that “the neck of the Sphinx 
is solid.” Durii Hi tht Ee pk Sond Sate oa 
Sphinx’s head is hollowed out. 5 alee 
ility thet the solid matter in the neck of the gigantic 
Statue is a plug to conceal the entrance to the interior 


rooms, 
These claims of secret shafts, hidden tunnels, and un- 
technology and our highly-t ientil 
an paleo mayetecions quality about the pyramids 
defies rati Sxplaitions Many scientists condemn oc- 
cultists for their ies and beliefs about the pyramids, 
“I thought the mystery would be solved forever when 
me aed to Keraytho ids with 2 com 
of eos rays reaching the interior of the struc- 
tures,” said Albert McDonald. 
‘The six-million-ton mass of stone was to be X-rayed an 
tape. The theory was that cosmic rays strike 
Bee ees colony peter boned i 
and, therefore, if the pyramid is solid, the rays should be 
recorded uniformly in the bottom chamber. If there were 
secret chambers or vaults, more rays would hit the bot- 
tom in those areas and reveal the existence of these hid- 
den rooms. 
Armed with a new IBM 1130 computer, the scientists 
spicy discovered that natural laws, as knew them, 
id not apply to the pyramids, “It defies all the known 
Bich pence nnd electronics), Die dni Clean 
porters for the London Times, in 1969. He explained that 
the cosmic rdings developed patterns that were 
completely dii from day to day. 
“This is scientifically impossible,” Dr, Gohed reveled, 
“Has our scientific Taos been rendered useless?” 
pete ce te separ there some force beyond man's 
comprehension! 
Dr. Gohed hesitated a moment before he replied to 
the newsmen. “Either the geometry of the pyramid is in 
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substantial error, which would affect our Satu = 
there is a mystery which is beyond explanation,” he said. 
“Call it what you will, occultism, eos of the 
aobs, sorcery, or magic—there is some force that defies 
the laws of science at work in the p ig 

Albert McDonald and his followers believe that enig- 
matic force is powered by the inhabitants of the subter- 
ranean lands. “All of man’s history has been written 
down and di in vaults beneath the pyramids,” 
McDonald declared. “It will remain there in 
until the Masters deem us worthy of handling this vast 
amount of advanced knowledge.” 

Until scientists come up with an accurate report on the 
oe it appears that pyramidology will continue to 

a wild, free-wheeling subject for cultists, theorists, 

and believers in a hollow earth. 


The Secret Subterranean Metropolis 


In an article “About Caves and Other Secret Hidiny 
Places in the World” in the January, 1967, issue of Searc 
magazine, author George Wagner Jr, discussed the cay- 
erns, caves and tunnels in America, He also published an 
intriguing report of a vast, subterranean metropolis on 
the west coast. His account read: 

“. «+ it brings to mind something written to me re- 
cently by one of my correspondents . . . He stated that 
about 75 miles northwest of Portland, Oregon, between 
Portland and the Seattle earth-faults, far down in the 
earth, where the earth once flooded over, is the remains 
of a splendid city, More , Azerland (his inform- 
ant’s name) told me that the city was eight or ten miles 
(repeat: miles) underground, a coastal city with a fine 
harbor. It boasted more than a million inhabitants and 
had an excellent space port” 

If that isn’t enough to send a few curious adventurers 
into the wilds of Weshington, then humanity has lost its 
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love of mysteries. I attem to contact Mr. Wagner for 
pen pueden te ea 
able to do so. Is the report, fact, fiction, or the imagina- 
tive dreams of a Mr. Azerland? 


Things In Caves And Tunnels 


*I tumed around and it looked to be about seven feet 
tall,” is the way construction laborer Lou Chalmers de- 
seribed his encounter with a “thing.” Chalmers was a 
member of a crew of tough Irish laborers who had been 
hired to construct a tunnel under the Thames river in 
London in 1969. Almost immediately, the construction 
crewmen were spooked by a “thing” that haunted the 
construction project. 

Chalmers was working alone in the tunnel muck when 
Something—or someone—brushed against the back of his 
neck. 


“I figured it was one of the ,” he told newsmen for 
the Associated Press. “I weal to see 

Bee aes eee ee 
if it was trying to get out of something—or some- 
onel T didn’t stick eround to make out the details. I just 
ran!” 


Another worker, George (Nobby) O'Brien, came dash- 
ing out of the tunnel one day. 

‘He was white as a sheet,” said Colin Cobb, another 
laborer. “He told me he had seen the figure of a man or 
something like a man down there. He went for a big, stiff 
drink. He quit his job and we haven't seen him since.” 

Whatever O’Brien saw in the tunnel must have been a 

itening spectre. He was earning $312 a week when 
fest ues neo : 

Trishmen have slways talked about subterranean 
ple, wee folk, fairies, and elves. “It isn't anything 
that,” reported Tom McGee to a researcher from the 
Hollow Earth Society, “This thing wears a brown over- 
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. Some of the 
kind, 


1770 and may 
of an inner earth culture. In 


igging in the earth when he was at- 
tracted by a strange noise from behind a huge, smooth- 


surfaced stone. 
and he pried away the 


at a stone stairway that 
Miniddees wisr ds onthe, Ge 


ning frantically down a aisle, The strangely-clad 
subterranean being had an angry look on his face and he 
held a metallic wand in his Terrified by the un- 
usual creature, the frightened laborer dashed back 
the stairway. Breathless and gasping for air in the tunnel, 
he slammed the flat stone back over the entrance to the 
weird cavern. 

“There is nothing more known about that old 
account,” admitted Albert McDonald. “Possibly the la- 
borer was so frightened that he simply kept his mouth 
shut until he wes safely away from the tunnel. For what- 
ever reason, the tunnel workers around Staffordshire 
‘were not eager to explore that cavern.” 


Could it be possible that « slender thread of reality ex- 
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ists in these myths, legends, stories, and factual accounts 
of unexplain Bee oat Could thes boa cae 
in the interior of the earth, an ageless land that has re- 
mained hidden from surface humanity? Could the “hol- 
low earth” actually be a world in a1 dimension that 
coexists beside our own? The discovery of such a world 
could be one of the most important discoveries in the 
history of our planet. Or, it could lead to one of the most 
horrible eras of human history. 


Mystery of the Hole in the Poles 


Palmer, editor and publisher of Flying Saucer 
zine and several occult publications, has been one of 
most prominent personalities on the UFO scene durin 
the past two decades. Once, the U.S. Air Force 
Fee teeing the whole VEO aye ee 
mi 


ity hoax to jagazines. Ray Palmer has long been an 
‘articulate champion for civilian flying saucer research. 
His habit of championing numerous unorthodox, occult 
theories has made both the occult and scientific Estab- 


“father of me, 
eaicenion of tying saucers. “It’s true,” Palmer told Brad 
Steiger and Warren Smith during an interview for Saga 
magazine, “I don’t believe in flying saucers—at least not 
in the popular concept of flying saucers that John Q. 
Public interprets as being synonymous with alien space- 


craft from outer space. 
reality is behind the fying 
saucer ,,” Palmer explained. “But, this reality is at 
ee 
Ray Palmer was the controversial editor of the popular 
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he left the tetumed to his native Wisconsin. 
Today, Palmer lives on a farm near Amherst, Wisconsin, 
a few miles from the converted school building that 
houses his Amherst Press. Palmer is editor and publisher 
of Flying Saucers, Search, Space World, Rocket Ex- 
change, and the Forum. When he is not busy editing his 
magazines, Palmer wanders about his 124-ecre cect 
farm. In rare moments away from his editing and pub- 
lishing chores, Palmer likes to cast for fish in the trout 
streamis and private lake on his farm. 

“The first thing a ‘true believer’ says when he meets 
me,” Palmer grinned, “is ‘Aha! You really are a man from 
Mars!” 


Ziff-Davis pulp magazines for many years. In the 1940s, 
Riga nd 


Ray Palmer is a diminutive man, standing only four 
feet eight inches in height. This small stature is due to a 
crippling childhood disease and not to any unusual envi- 
ronmental conditions on Mars or some other 
While he is physically small, Ray Palmer has cast a giant 
shadow over UFOs and occultism. Frequently, his pub- 
lished reports have angered government agencies, the 
Scientific establishment, and the entrenched members of 
the occult establishment. 

Palmer outlined his philosophy during the interview: 


You want to know why I think the Air Force and 
the government have been su; ing knowledge 
about UFOs? Let me draw just a quick parallel wil 
the LSD problem. pe 

Now we have only the government's word 
LSD is bad, that it must be suppressed, and when- 
ever the government tells me that I must not have 
something, I begin to wonder why that is, 

Please understand that I have never taken LSD 
and have no interest in doing so, but several propo- 
nents of LSD have told me that see not an 
illusion, but a reality beyond the ordinary, These 
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le believe their mystical experiences under the 
ee of LSD are genuine and. profoundly 
meaningful. 
Mie os osccapibls fact of history is that the 
who are in control want to stay in control. 
’s always the guy who wants to rule. He wants 
ee upset the status quo. 

UFO, ESP, LSD, the “hippies"—these things could 
force the scientists, the clergy, the AMA, and the ed- 
ucators to revise most of their cherished concepts of 
what makes the universe tick. 

I believe that there is a basic reality behind the 
UFOs and paranormal phenomena. I believe these 
things have a common place of origin—an area not 
commonly connected with the five senses—perhaps 
something within each of us. Perhaps those who har- 
nessed this power in the past became “masters” who 
could control time, space, and physical matter, 
When it comes right down to it, we really don't 
know much about ourselves. But people sense that 
these things really do exist. 

If this is so, there is little wonder why the Estab- 
lishment feels compelled to ridicule and stop serious 
research in these areas. 


Although Ray Palmer ee open mind to all ele- 


ments of the UFO mystery, he is convinced the answer 
to the plicnomena is on our. own planet and not i outa 
H io poners yon quails Heese ee 
more impossible it mes to prove,” Ray Palmer 
stated. “UFOs have been seen in the shiek sites mane 
Pp , and today there seems to be a virtual traffic 
jam of objects coming in from somewhere. It seems, to 
me, difficult to conceive that ours should be the only 
planet of any interest to extra-terrestrial life forms. 
“. . . The supposition that the saucers have an earth 
base and may be manned by an older terrestrial race 
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brings the cosmic concept down to reality.” Palmer con- 
tinued. “Geo; is speaking, our own atmosphere is 
a heck of a ees ‘Alpha Centauri!” 

Ray Palmer does not discount the possible reality of 
underground cities. “I do not deny the possible existence 
of these underground cultures,” he said. “One can find 
reference to them in the most primitive oral traditions 
and right up to our comtemporary accounts.” He also be- 
lieves that some of these underground civilizations may 
be in existence today. 

Palmer has explored the theory of a 
hollow earth in his magazines. One of his most contro- 
vetsial issues was the June, 1970, issue of Flying 

Palmer published an editorial on several pho- 

tographs he had obtained. The photographs were ob- 
ined from U.S. Government agencies and were 
taken by our ESSA satellites. Palmer's editorial brewed 
ene controversy that has not yet subsided. It 


On our cover this month we luce the most 
remarkable graph ever made. It was taken by 
ESSA-7 on Hci ain tee 


printed sutomati 
fied tie plessra was taker soa 
peel part of the origi 
exact identification of 
The photo on the front cover is of the 
Both show the remarkable clear photograph of the 
cloud cover on that day over both poles. Both depict 
about 40 per cent of the Eerth’s total area. As of De- 
2B 


cember 10, 1969, ESSA-7 had taken 39,953 pictures, 
when it was placed on stand-by mode. During 481 
days, the cover photo is the only one which shows a 
total lack of cloud cover . . . 

The north pole photo, lacking clouds in the polar 
area, therefore reveals the surface of the planet. Al- 
though surrounding the polar area, north of 
such areas as the North American continent and 
(Greenland; and the Asian continent, we can see the 
ice fields of the 8-foot thick ice . . . (in the photo) 
we do not see any ice fields in a large circular area 
directly at the geographic pole. Instead, we see— 

THE HOLE! 


We might-pause for a moment in Palmer's editorial 
and report that the photograph taken by the satellite was 
Reoased without retouching in the magazine, Dircetly 
in the center of the photograph was a small; circular 
dark area, To the casual observer, this would certainly 
support Palmer's conception that the earth is hollow and 
one entrance into the inner lands is an opening at the 
polar areas. Palmer continues: 


One of sieges criticisms leveled at us during 
years use of our theori: concerning a 
Pate at the pole and a hollow Tate ies beon the 
fact that none of the photos (well over a million and 
a half of them) taken from satellites have shown 
such a hole. There have been a half-dozen taken 
from orbits which have shown the dark area visible 
in this photo, but (they) were impossible to record 
as definite photographic resolution of such a phe- 
nomena as a hole. 

NOW WE HAVE A PHOTO! 

However, in order to bolster our own position 
even further, if that would be necessary th. we 
want to forestall the point that is sure to be made 
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ee ee ee 

photo. It could be a defect! So, we present two 

tos of the same area, the north and south poles, 
ESSA-3 on January 6, 1967. Once again a 

Be oy ra tantorce ota of cloud 


Palmer explained that when astronomers look through 
their telescopes, they are able to view the spiral nebulae 
in space each of these objects have a hole in 
the center. Recent Se token of Mars vevented a 
circular, unusually dark circle at that planet's geographic 
poles. To date, science is unable to determine if the Mar- 
tian polar caps are composed of some unusual substance. 
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There are also ancient astronomers’ reports that while 
they observed the Mercury ing the sun, dur- 
se, a tiny, bright dot was observed 
Several astronomers have categorized the 
glowing dot as simply an illusion; others have reported it 
was sim ees * 
wonder 


The scientific establishment merely shakes its collec- 
tive head, shrugs its shoulders in an amused gesture, and 
says such theories are not of investigation. “Any- 

phy infonnod a 
,” an astro-physicist i me, 
There ere simply no lored Jand masses in this 


pisoee Aittines By thelr fete over thovmotti nna 
iy: 


In his editorial, however, Ray Palmer pointed out that 
“over-the-pole” flights were a “oe We have an- 
swered critics who claim that airlines fly over the 
pole daily, by publishing an admission of the airline that 
this is poetic license,” Palmer wrote. “. ; . actually they 
do not come within 150 miles of the geographic pole be- 
cause of the non-functioning of navigational instru- 
ments,” 

Palmer concluded his editorial with these words: 


All we can say is that you have asked no 
estat free space haw is hale tr ean 
Our answer to that is that such pictures are Tare, 
ee of 
identifying the planet ace. Our si 
even say the earth is uninhabited! And of course, 
our answer is—there are the pictures, and here are 
two of them! 2 
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Even in Biblical days, the existence of this cloud 
cover was known, and its effectiveness in hiding the 
Secret was well known. Let me quote a few: (All of 
these are from the book of Job.) 

“He stretcheth out the north over the empty 


“He bindeth up the waters in his thick clouds; and 
the cloud is not rent under them.” 

Bey atte presth of (God, rast is grveat aud the 

of the waters is straightened,’ 

“Hast thy entered into the treasures of the snow? 
Or hast thy sen the treasures of the hail? Which 1 
lave reserved against the time of trouble, against 
the day of battle and war.” 

“Out of whose womb came the ice? And the hoary 
| aber ee pein 

waters are hid as with and 
pete is frozen.” pase 
quotations are from Isaiah: 

“For thou has said in thine beart, I will ascend 
into heaven, I will exalt my throne above the stars of 
God; I will sit upon the stars of God: I will sit upon 
the mount of the congregation, ia the sides of tho 


-“Yet thou shalt be down to 
as brought hell, to the 


= amr says: 
low that he is ascended. what is it but thet he 
also descended first into the lower parts of the 
earth?” 

Boe ween, 
in the skies.” 


trils, He brought me forth into a large place; he de- 
livered me because he delighted in me.” 

Generally, in the Bible, reference is made to a 
“pit,” variously called Sheol, Abbadon, Appolyon, the 

the sides of the north, the foundation of the 

, and that a throne of God exists “in the sides of 

the ites be Abbadon, ota Ad eee 
the clouds, and made inaccessible by ice. 

It would seem that the Bible, in its weird refer- 
ences to the frozen north, to the pit there, how it is 
paces hidden by clouds and guarded by ice, 
might also be recording accurately. 

Job said; “Ho stretcheth out the north over the 

said: “That enchanted continent in 
the sky, that fand of everlasting mystery!” 

aie B in his pedi stood “in 
the sides of the north” and, looking up, could see the 
other side hanging mysteriously in the sky, probably 
800 miles (more or less) away. Perhaps Job saw that 
same mysterious land of the north, “stretched out 
over the empty place” in the “treasures of the snow.” 

ESSA-7 ESSA-3 have ieee: photos which 
render it entirely credible—RAP. 


Palmer's astonishing editorial and the published pho- 
toy became the subject of a swirling con- 
Se hte eae world. ae “believers” were 
Sruly convinced ‘thst Bay: Peles heel Se 

lusive evidence to prove the “hole-at-the-pole.” 
Some non-believers adopted an open-minded attitude 
and waited for more data and information. Still others 
ed the o; inion that Hoy Pale: wis ott 
create a hoax. Regardless of their opinions, many people 
were visibly shaken by Palmer's material in that June, 
1970, edition of Flying Saucers magazine. 
A number of readers wrote directly. to Palmer at his 
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Dear Ray: 
ie ee ee 
torial, ing Saucers magazine, that the ESSA-7 
po ( soe ial eee ket any ice fields 
a area at 
. Instead, we see—The Hole” eee 


S- 
running about 2 0’ (So, it clear day 
the . So what? No hole shows). gues 


Ray Palmer replied by stating the reader was “ 
bekiot oe. ¢ was “shook, 


You are not shook enough to check 

‘i H'y0u dra pulng to be ta'ths Besinass of 
debunking Ray Palmer, you will have to quit mak- 
ing ions” and avoid any rationalization. 
First, I did not say that the entire blank area 
the hole (if it really is a hole). It is my opinion 
the hole has to be not more than 800 miles in di 
* ter, and probably less, Yes, the 
overlay of Greenland inside the 

ed 


grammed to conceive of 
ere wathous ties ane 


the overlay, But where you go into the realm of sup- 
Prdttion:t tha method used 10 tala tie phot 
sented. It is a composite (either 3 or 6 

because the camera is capable of such latitude on 
each pass over the pole, at the discretion of ground 
control). But it is not a composite 

over a sphere and rephotographed. 
radio-received photos pasted 

produced as you see it in 

Palmer, 


Another reader discussed the daylight pee 
don’t think the cover photo on your June, , 

shows the hole at the pole . . ." he wrote, and con- 
cluded, “. . opinion, if there is a hole in the 


why, 800 miles from the pole, does the water suddenly 

begin to tilt in that direction? Obviously gravity has 

something to do with it, Either gravity is no longer fune- 

tioning directly toward the center of the earth, or the 

center of the mass is being dislocated (by the fact of an 

increasing angle of descent into a depression, the surface 
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of which is at right angles to this displacement of the 
center of gravity of the Earth’s mass. )” 

Palmer explored the mysterious phenomena that polar 
explorers have reported. “. . . Lots of little things like 
the distance to the east-west horizon, which so baffled 
Nansen, being greater than the distance to the north- 
south horizon at this same 800 mile location, were part of 
the mystery,” Palmer said. “It would take a very thick 
book to all the strange facts that are not explain- 
able without postulating some such thing as a hole at the 
pole, a hollow earth, or something. Maybe it’s only a de- 
pressed area, and not a hole all of the way through, or 
into the center. But whatever it is, it is something, and 
one thing is sure, it is not the billiard ball smoothness 
Over its entire surface that the world is supposed to be!” 

As the contr continued, Ray Palmer added 
many fascinating items to the lore of the hollow earth 
mystery. They include: 

Admiral Byrd's Polar Flights: “. . . I live in Amherst, 
Wisconsin, It is three miles from Nelsonville, Nelsonville 
was the home of Lloyd K. Grenlie. He more r 
lived in Green Bay, where he served in the Federal Avia- 
tion Agency for many years before he died June 7, 1970. 
His family are my neighbors. This is important only be- 
cause Lloyd K. Grenlie was the radioman on Admiral 
Byrd’s expedition to the south pole in 1926 and to both 
poles in 1929, In 1929. could be seen in Ameri- 
ca’s theaters which described both flights, and also 
showed newsreel of the ‘land beyond the pole 
(north) with its mountains, trees, rivers and a large 
fnimel identified es a mammoth” 

“Today, this newsreel does not exist, although hun- 
dreds of my readers remember, es I do, seeing this movie 
short. Thus, I have it on my own personal viewing... 
and from the radiomen who went with Byrd to that land 
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ge Hee sakvrs aasteste) eae ese ee 
setel” 

Polar Gravity: “. . . The only reason there are polar 
orbiting satellites today is because the launchers took 
into consideration the anomalies of gravity directly over 
the pole, Prior to that, we lost every satellite launched on 
a precise polar orbit The Russians have hinted 


vrs wa 


i“. . . How about somebody actu- 
i business; toctaiagey 

lar satellites, sending me a print of those photos whit 
Enis opinion tt tutor ta ties Babe It would be 
impossible for me to go through hundreds of thousands 
of photos looking for some ‘clinchers’, even if they would 
be sent to me! Or, is it true that there is secrecy and cen- 
sorship? My point is this: if there is no hole, it-would be 
to the public good to show such pools. ss ahaaee 
some facts. But if there is a hole—and you know it—I 
challenge your right to it secret from me! In my ~ 
mind, science cannot be political. If it kowtows to the 
politician or to the military, it is worthy of all the 
thets and curses that can be heaped upon its collective 
head. Any scientist who is not true to his fellow man in 
passing on his discoveries for the betterment of all and of 
all knowledge is peepee ; 

“++ Yest I a reason for i 
these photo; big Spee ee 
son in this world who has ever read any of my magazines 
who can say that I have ever fooled or tricked him! All 
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of them will agree that many of the things I have pre- 
sented have later fallen flat on their faces, but not 

cause I lied about theml . . . I gave you a chance to see 
for ag decide for yourself, refute or support me if 
the North Pole—From the Russian View: In the 
March, 1962, issue of Flying Saucers magazine, Ray 
Palmer described the intriguing discoveries of Russian 
polar explorers. He felt that many of these discoveries 
Strengthened the concept of a hollow earth with open- 
ings at the north and south polar regions. The article wes 
subtitled as “More Evidence of Mystery Lands at the 
Poles—Two Hundred Years of Exprition Have Given 
the Russians a New Concept of the Pole and Render All 
Previous Geographies Obsolete; Here Are ble 
Geophysical Facts.” A selection from this article follows: 


‘There is something mysterious about each polar 
area of the Earth. We have suggested that there is 


much more “srea” at both ae than it is possible to 
ive 


show on a globe map. We pointed out Admiral 
Byrd’s eae flights “beyond” the poles. We have 
mentioned case of missing mountains and dif- 
ferent branches of the military discounting the map- 
ping ability of the other. We have even suggested 
that the earth is hollow, and that giant . . . openings 
exist at the poles, and there is much evidence of the 
existence of these openings. We have pointed out 
that there is a great deal 9 secrecy and double-talk 
about the Arctic and Antarctic areas. We have even 
suggested that flying saucers might come from this 
mystery area, or from inside the earth. 

‘One of the things we have been most insistent 
about is that no one has yet been to the North Pole, 
all claims to having done so false, because the 
Pole is not a “point,” and cannot be “reached” in the 
accepted sense of the word. 
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We have successfully challenged those military 
and civilian pilots who have claimed that they fy 
a ily” over the Noxth Pole. In the case of the mili- 
tary flyer we have pointed out the maneuver which 
is standard, which automatically makes it impossible 
for him to fly “beyond” the Pole by flying straight 
across it. (That is, across the polar opening, instead 
of going into it—Author.) Because of “navigating 
Giffeulties stemming from compasses of all kinds” a 
“Jost” flier (whose seus ane work as it 
should) regains his bearings by making a tum in 
any Ss until his compasses again resume 
function. In the case of commercial airlines, whose 
advertising boast is that they fly twice daily over the 
Pole, they are simply stretching the truth by 2,300 
miles. (They simply cross over the magnetic rim of 
the g, where the compass registers the 
highest degree north, but do not actually reach the 
North Pole, which is the central point of the polar 
opening inside this rim—Author, ) 

We have available, in the form of records of sev- 
eral hundred years, in Russian archives, a history of 
Arctic exploration which proves our most important 
point beyond further question: ie., that the North 
Magnetic Pole is not a point, but (deduce the Rus- 
sians) a “line” approximately 1000 miles long. Be- 
fore we go further, we might suggest that we think 
they are wrong in this deduction, and that instead of 
being a line, it is actually a circle. Because of lack of 
space to place it on the globe, the Russians have 
been forced to compress their observations into a 
two dimensional area. They had to squeeze the cir- 
cle from two sides and make a line out of it. We'd 
like to give you now a resume of that single point of 
Russian exploration, which actually covers much 
more than just ism. 

Here is what the Russians say: “Navigators in the 
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high latitudes have always been troubled by the odd 
behavior of their magnetic compasses caused by ap- 
parent irregularities and ies in the mag- 
eto ld of th oath, arly magneto m have 
been drawn on this assumption, based on hopeful 

a 


used a magnetic compass ) claims to have “reached” 
Reece ied manag a Ney vegeta 
He can only say that he ‘8 point, which can 
be anywhere in.a demonstrable 2,000 mile area (the 


scopic and the inertial guidance, have equally vague 
Himitations, we make bold to say that nobody ever 
reached the Pole, and more, there is not a ‘pole’ to 
reach. 


Next, having found: themselves stumped to ac- 
count for the strange behavior of the compass in the 
Polar Basin, the thorists hav turned to and 
the upper atmosphere and even to the sun for an ex- 
planation of what is happening to their instruments, 
‘Now the Pole has become “the- interaction of the 
magnetic field with charged particles from the sun.” 

More significant are the unfavorable references to 
former cartographers whose maps are now “thick 
clouds congealed in the imagination of cartogra- 
pier as land masses.” The Navy, as an example, 

a bit put out when the Army says their missing 
South Pole mountains were never there, because the 
Army cannot find them by their own confused reck- 
oning based on a magnetic pole which “isn’t there at 
all.” We find now that new land areas are “discoy- 
ered” and old maps tossed out because the lands 
they show are not there any more. (This confusion 
is due to the irregular action of the compass in the 
far north due to the fact that the N Magnetic 
Pole is not a point as former cartographers sup- 
posed, but a circle around the rim of the polar open- 
ing—Author. ) 

This brings us to the subject of “mystery lands” bf 
great extent in the polar areas, which cannot possi- 


bly be placed on our globe without overlapping seri- 
eal apise le ways = Cala Ne tera 
where the flying saucers originate?” 

Tt is well known that the North and South Mag- 
netic Poles do not coincide with the geographical 
poles, as they should were the Earth a solid sphere, 
convéx at its poles. The reason why the magnetic 
and geographical poles don’t coincide is because, 
while the magnetic pole lies along the rim of the 
polar opening, the ical pole lies in its cen- 
ter, in midair and not on solid Jand. As we shall see 
below, the true magnetic pole is not on the external 
rim of the polar ing but the center of the earth’s 
Bee whch 3h be about 400 miles below the 
surface, and running around the polar opening. For 
this reason the nate of the compass still continues 
Se 
rim of i penetrates into it. Only 
after Pieiagits Cane woud the needle of the com- 


pe start pointing upward, instead of downward, 
in either case, after reaching the rim of the 
opening, the compass no longer functions horizon- 


tally, as previously, but ve , This has been ob- 
served by all Arctic explorers who reached high lati- 
tudes and (the phenomena) puzzled them. oe 
-explanation is provided on the conception of a hol- 
low earth polar openings, with the magnetic 
pole and the center of gravity in the middle of the 
earth’s crust, and not in its geometrical center. As a 
result, ocean water on the inside of the crust adheres 
to its inner surface just as it does on the outside. We 
may calculate the Earth's ic pole and center 
of gravity as a circular line around the polar open- 
ing, but in its middle, about 400 miles from the 
earth's surface. 


“They tell us over and over again that there are no 
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oe from Mars,” Ray Palmer said, recently. “Fine. 
Til accept that. Tell me where UFOs really come from 
and what they really are. But don't keep telling me that 
there are no such things as unidentified flying objects, 
that LSD produces only hallucinations, that ESP is sim- 
ply a delusion.” 

Is the hollow earth theory fact or fiction? Is it possible 
that behind this fascinating intellectual exercise is an as- 
tonishing truth? “From now on, the burden of proof is on 
the other side,” Ray Palmer reported recently. “—to 
prove that there is no hole at the pole!” 

(Author's note; Palmer's controversial photographs of 
the alleged hole at the pole were published in the Jour- 
nal of the SMPHE, February, 1970 issue. The “ee 
graphs may possibly be obtained from the Environmen- 
tal Science Service, U.S. Department of Agriculture, 
Washington, D.C. Copies of the controversial June, 1970, 
issue of Flying Saucers magazine may possibly be availe- 
ble from Palmer Publications, Inc. Rte, 2, Box 36, Am- 
herst, Wisconsin, 54406.) 


The Secrets of Shamballah 


King of the 
aed ee 
Agharta, one of the most beautiful cities in 

‘rom his pee a eb niet Rigden-jyepo also di- 

the activities of homo sapiens on the sur- 

Fae ack Meee jean 

Society has conducted ‘videsprestee 

search into the legonds of the Far East. “The King of the 

World is allege in close communication with the 
Dalai Lama, spiritual leader of Tibet. These 

from the underworld are carried by 


They are supposed to travel to and 
from Agharta through a vast network of underground 
tunnels. These secret tunnels are supposed to be cone 
nected to many of the ancient-Tibetari monasteries and, 
Sige ed bee eres wane 
monks selected by the Dalai Lama, These Tibetan tun- 
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nels are just of a honey-comb of tunnels linking 
many parts of the world.” 

Nicholas Roerich (1874-1947), was a noted Russian 
artist, explorer, and philosopher. A talented individual 
with mystical inclinations, Roerich also had a lengthy as- 
sociation with the Moscow Art Theater and the Diag- 
hilev Ballet Company. In the nineteen twenties, Roerich 
spent five Phe joanne the Himalayan mountains, 
Tibet, and the isolated regions of Asia. 

“Roerich’s artistic accomplishments almost obscure his 
scientific achievements,” explained Gunther Rosenberg. 
“He is listed in the edia as an archeologist. 
Roerich became convinced that Lhasa, the Tibetan capi- 
tal, was connected to Shamballah by a network of tun- 
nels. He said these same tunnels connected to the Great 
Pyramid at Giza, where there is a mysterious subterra- 
nean chamber. He felt the old piace of Eee were in 
contact with the super gods of the underworld, through 

ee cl a Agharta was founded 

ist scripture claims that was foun: 
millions of years ago, far back in the dim era of 
Flicinry. “A great holy man was warned by the gods 
of an i ing disaster,” explained Gunther Rosenberg. 
“He led hi down through the tunnels and into 
the inner lan has elements of the Biblicel story of 
Noah, along with a touch of the catastrophe that al- 
edly destroyed Atlantis.” 

and es do the representatives of Agharta come 

to the surface world? 

“Buddhist tradition claims these visitations occur dur- 
ing times of great turmoil,” continued Gunther Rosen- 
berg. “UFOs, or flying saucers, appeared shortly after the 
nuclear explosions during World War II that heralded 
man's entrance into the atomic age. Some people believe 
that man's knowledge of atomic energy is a threat to this 
entire planet. Hence, they feel these god-like supermen 
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from the hollow earth are maintaining a close watch over 
surface activities.” 
In his out-of-print book, Shamballah (Frederick 
ee 
of hi: is in Tibet. In the i 
= Sen al The Rosplenlent the Taniaien : 
o of his conversation wi igh lama 
inhis visit to that land in 1028, Bee = 
sere ae Roerich said. 
you Westerners know nothing of Shamballah,” 
the Tama enswered. “You wish knoe nothing. Prob 
ly out curiosity; and ronounce: 
essed werd avaia” peti: 
“Lama, I don't ask about Shamballah 


le realm, Csoma de Koros 
knew of Shamballah, when he made his red visits 

a the 

o famous Tashi Lema, pal-den-yeshe, about 
the “Way to Shambellah” We ns how, cade Hee 
sweet , & great truth is concealed. 

‘The lama stared intently at Nicholas Roerich for 2 mo- 
ment, looking at the Russian scientist with unblinking, 
Piercing eyes. Roerich and the lama were alone in a long 
room in the monastery. The lama broke the silence of the 
darkened room by clapping his hands. A monk 4) 
with tea in two 

sd the bitter 


47 


De ccccteat Ge cna caik Le Ue Hay 
secret passageway. So, lon't me 

hea’ Shambéliah bs ¢ I know that a real one ex- 
ists on earth. I and you both know that these earthly and 
heavenly Shamballah are linked together, with the two 
worlds unified,” 

sound in the room was the tinle of distant prayer 
bells. “He is there in SI allah,” the old Tibetan holy 
man said. “Vigilant, indefatigable, and with his magical 
mirror he can tune in on all the events on this planet. He 
is Rigden-j and his might is such that distance does 
eat foe Tita Hie has toon known to Bais instanta- 
neous aid to those he considers worthy. His riches are 
there to assist the needy. He is so powerful that he may 
change the karma of humans.” 

‘After a description of the supernatural power of the 
King of the World, the lama added: “Uncountable are 
Base ease of thst manele Thee sig aaa 
new forces jevements being prepared for those 
uson the surface world . . .” 

“Lama, the Vedanta says that very soon a new energy 
will be given to humanity,” Roerich said. 

There are numerous things being prepared under pre- 
destiny,” replied the lama. “Through our Holy Books we 
become acquainted with the teachings of the Blessed 
One. We have heard of this new . We have heard 
about the inhabitants of distant sters, We have also 
heard of the flying steel birds . . . and of iron serpents 
that devour ‘with fre and smoke.” 

Roerich informed the lama of an experience when he 
traveled in the deserts of Asia. “Lama, a huge black vul- 
ture flew close to our camp when we remained near 
‘Ulan-Daven,” the Russian said. “The vulture crossed the 
direction of something shining and beautiful, which flew 
Over our camp and glistened in the rays of the sun.” 
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“Did you smell an unusual fragrance at that time?” the 
lama inquired eagerly. £ 

“We were in a large desert and several days’ march 
2 Gao the nearest settlement,” said Roerich. “Yet, 
we aware of a strange, exquisite perfume, I've 
never smelt such ST 

“You are watched over by Shamballah,” declared the 
Tibetan. “. . . the protecting forces of Shambellah have 
guarded you in the Radiant Form of Matter. This force 
is always close to the Chosen Ones—although, they may 
not be aware of its existence. On occasion, this force is 
manifested for directing you. Whatever direction the 
sphere may have moved, you should follow that same di- 
rection, You have also mentioned the sacred calls— 


| When an individual hears this call, he knows 
that the route to Shamballah is open for him!” The lama 
informed his Russian visitor that anyone who hears the 


of Ki is henceforth given assistance by the 
Blessed Rigden-jyepo—The King of the World. “You 
est tape Bie wy da whl ep is given,” he advised, 
“because people can often o hielo which ieee 

Roerich was also i in how the secret of Sham- 
ballah was guarded. He asked, “Does Shamballah have 
many messengers throughout the pole How are the se- 


crets entrusted to them 
of the Mysteries,” explained 


“There is « great Ke 
the lama. “He watches over those who have been 


arded. years ago, aman who lived in the Mon- 
golian Gobi was entrusted with a secret treasure, 
When he felt he was about to die of old age, he tried to 
find a worthy soul to give the secret to before death 
claimed him. He was unable to find anyone in e state of 
worthiness. But the great Keeper of the Mysteries was 
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ever vigilant and he reached the sick man, revived his 
spirits, and permitted him to find a purified individual to 
entrust the treasure.” 

“Why didn’t the Keeper of the Mysteries take the treas- 
ure with him?” 

The lama sighed and closed his eyes for 2 moment. 
ee eee ways and reve iemeane 

of the Mysteries does not wish to touch the 
threads of Karma. A single Karmic thread that is broken 
can result in tremendous harm and danger.” 

Roerich told of his travels in Tourfan and Turkestan, 
where he was shown long caves with secret passages and 
long, unexplored tunnels, “Can a person follow these 
caves to reach the Ashrams of Shamballah?” he inquired. 
“We were informed that on occasion people—strangers 
to those regions—came out of those caves. These strange 
beings went into the cities and purchased lies with 
ancient, strange coins of an unknown mintage. 

ever verily,” chanted the lama, “People from Sham- 
ballah do sometimes visit into the surface world. These 
visits are to meet with the oir oba dled sas 
erful . They may also visit to s 
Seite eo precious relics, Even Rigden-jyepo 
has been known to appear in human form in the monas- 
teries. These visits are predestined and he makes his 

whecies for the future.’ 

e lama related that when the King of the World ap- 
pears before surface man, his visit heralds the approach 
Sean ren vente Many evenisiare soy. 
being ifested,” the Tibetan continued. “The cosmic 
fire once nears the earth. The planets are in a posi- 
tion to create a new dawning for mankind. But, there 
will be many cataclysms that will before the new 
era arrives. Mankind must again be tested to discover if 
the spirit has progressed sufficiently. Even now, the sub- 
terranean fire seeks to unite with the celestial elements of 
Akasa. The good forces must combine their power 
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throughout the world, else the greatest catastrophes are 
destined to occur in the world.” ; 

If Shamballah exists as a reality on or within the earth, 

has not some adventurous explorer discovered a 

route to this fabled city? Roerich was puzzled by this 
same enigma and he mentioned that most heights have 
been lored, most valleys marked, and sur- 
eas Ay baat someone found a route to Shambal- 

“There is gold within the earth and diamonds and 
rubies in the mountains,” said the lama. “People are 
eager to possess these precious gifts and many 
Sting i Bad the. Todt, people hve et iscov- 
ered all things on this earth. So, let no man try to reach 
Shamballah without being called. You have the 
stories of poisoned streams which have deadly gasses 
emitting from their vaporous surface. Have you ever 
ceived how animals and humans tremble when 
reach certain localities? Many people have tried to 
Shamballah—people who have been uncalled. Some of 
these le ave ceaabe forever. A few have found 
the holy place, which indicated their Karma was ready.” 

“Few BeSple est mnslerstand the ee of people,” 


lama. “And, those who can do so are 
silent! Have you ever met strangers 


ing your travels, 
simply dressed strangers, who walk qui the 
heat or cold toward some unknown goal? Never believe 
that because their garment is simple any stranger is insig- 
nificant. It is an impossibility for man to determine from 
which direction a powerful presence may approach.” 

“Tell me about the three monasteries near 
Sera, Depung, and Ganden.” 

The lama leaned back against his ornate chair. His yel- 
lowed, wrinkled skin stretched like aged parchment into 
a thin smile. “There are many holy monks in each monas- 
tery,” he said. 

Roerich shook his head, “I'm sure each monastery has 
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holy men. Are there hidden tunnels under the Potala 
monastery? Can you tell me if there is a subterranean 
sce te acter aa 

The aged Tibetan smiled indulgently at his visitor. 
“You are aware of so many things that I wonder if you 
have not come from Lhasa,” he remarked, “If you have 
seen the subterranean lake you are either a very great 
Jama, or a servant trained to guide holy men there by 
torchlight.” 

SNetben Roerich replied, “but I have heard of these 

places. Lama, have you met the Azaras?” 

“You are familiar with many events. You must be a 
very successful man in your country,” the lama said, fol- 
lowing a moment's meditation. “To know so much about 
Shamballah is to have bathed in the stream of purifica- 
tion. Many of our people during their lives have met the 
Azaras and the snow people who serve them. Only in re- 
cent times have the Azaras quit coming into our cities. 


They are said to be settled now somewhere in the moun- 
tains. They are very tall, Het Beta people with long 


hair and beards, Outwardly, appear to look like a 
Hindu, The Azaras are the holy people who hold the se- 
erets of Shamballah. Once, when I was walking in the 
mountains, I saw one of these chosen people. When I 
tried to run toward him, he turned beyond a rock and 
Simply vanished. Yet, I found no cave or cavern where 
he might have hidden. Even the snow people do not ap- 
pear in these times.” 


It was the lama’s turn to question his visitor. “Do you 
in the Western world know of the magic stick which re- 
veals the subterranean treasures of earth?” he in- 
quired. 

“We have heard many stories of the unusual moving 
stick,” said Roerich, “I understand that this magical scep- 
ter enables 2 man to find lost mines, underground 
springs, and water,” 
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“Who is the most important element in these experi- 
ments? The man or the stick?” 

Roerich pursed his li peed tee 
“The stick has no life, but man is brimming with vil 
tion and magnetic power,” he replied. “The stick is like a 
pen in the hand of a man.” 

“All things are concentrated in the human body,” re 
lated the lama. “The key is the knowledge of how to use 
it—not how to abuse it: Do you Westerners know of the 

t stone? The stone which possesses magic powers? 

0 you know that this stone came from another planet? 
Do you know who possessed this fabulous treasure?™ 

Roerich said he had heard legends of such stones, 
“These stories go back to the time of the Druids. 
tell of a great natural energy contained in this stone,” 

“Do you have a name for the stone?” 

“Lapis Exilis is the name of the stone.” Nicholas Roe- 
Tich twisted in his chair. “Have you talked with many 
‘Christian missionaries, lama?” 

The old man gathered his robe around his thin body, 
seeking to keep away the evening chill. “Your mis- 
sionaries have visited our temples in centuries “2 
he said, quietly. “Those who have visited Lhasa told us 
of many marvelous tales. We knew some of these stories 
because some of the books of your religions are sealed in 
our libraries. We cer akaon, more about your religions 
than mee ve Seen many missionaries in the 
past few years—t speak of one Christ, but speak 
ill of one another. Western wen tink ter eee 
i t? We know that the rites practiced by one sect 
of Christians are not recogni: by other Christians, 
Therefore, your priests must have many Christs.” 

In another chapter of Shamballah entitled “Subterra- 
nean Dwellers,” author Roerich informed his readers of 
the world-wide belief in the hollow earth and under 
ground kingdoms, “The subject of great migrations is 
the most fascinating in the history of humanity,” he 
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‘wrote. “What spirit was it that thus moved whole nations 
and innumerable tribes? What cataclysm drove the 
~ hordes from their familiar steppes? What new i 


happiness 
Eoereilloged dia they sutioficne ix the bine mits of ia 
desert.” 


Roerich told of noticing similar carvings on rocks in 
the Himalaya mountains of Asia, in Mongolia, Siberia, 
and “finally the same creative psychology in the halrist- 
tara of Sweden and Norway.” He mentioned that he 

discovered these same ancient pattems carved into 
the stones of early Romanesque ruins. 

A paradoxical man, Roerich was a trained archeologist 
who felt there was an underlying truth in folk tales and 
old legends, He wrote: 


Among the innumerable legends and fairy tales of 
various countries may be found the tales of lost tribes 
or subterranean dwellers. In wide nd civeres direc- 
tions, le are speaking of identical facts. But in 
Saceias them you can roeaily see that these are 
but chapters from the one story. At first it seems im- 
possible that there should exist any connection be- 
tween these distorted whispers under the light of the 
desert bonfires. But afterward Ten een to grasp a 
Peouliar coincidence in these manifold legends by 
people who are even ignorant of each others’ names. 

You recognize the same relationship in the folk- 
lores of Tibet, Mongolia, China, Turkestan, Kashmir, 
Persia, Altia, Siberia, the Ural, Caucasia, the Russian 
Steppes, Lithuania, Poland, Hungary, France, Ger- 
many; from the highest mountains to the deepest 
Oceans . . . They tell how a holy tribe was perse- 
cuted by a tyrant and how the people, not willing to 
submit to cruelty, closed chemeclves into subter- 
Yanean mountains. They even ask you if you want to 
see the entrance of the cave through which the 
saintly folk fled. 
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During his travels through the most unexplored areas 
of the Himalayan mountains, Roerich discovered many 
mysterious structures. Guides had been sent ahead one 
evening to set up a When Roerich and his 
heavily-laden porters arrived at the encampment, it was 
built around a flat area some sixteen-thousand-feet high 
in the mountains. The camp site was near a stone ruin, 
described as similar to the Druid ruins at Stonehenge or 
Carnac. The stone ruins were composed of giant, long 
stones, so familiar to archeologists who have studied the 
vast ruins of ancient races. The Tibetan guides had no 
knowledge of who might have constructed the unusual 
rock structure. They simply said the site was sacred, a 
holy place where no one was allowed to excavate. 


One of the most amazing, most controversial women in 
the annals of the occult is Madame Blavatsky, who is 
credited with founding Theosophical Society. She 
claimed to be a magician, wizard, occultist, 

a pupil of the “Masters of Wisdom.” Born 


they make themselves known only to those 
persons who are deemed worthy of knowing and seeing 
them. A person must also believe in them before you ses 
At age seventeen, a marriage was arranged between 
the young girl and General Blavatsky, a commander of 
the czar's armies. She lived with the aged military man 
less than three wecks, She left to travel the world for 
three decades. “Love is a nightmare—a vile dream,” she 
recorded in her diary. “Woman finds her true happiness 
in acquiring supernatural powers,” 
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Her years of travel are veiled in mystery. Her theo- 
sophical followers believe the fabulous occultist leader 
traveled in virtually every country of the world. She is 

ed to have gone to Egypt, where she held a 
midnight seance in the Queen’s Chamber of the Great 


pe er Ree ene ees ie 
incantations to raise the ancient spirits of long- 
dead Egyptian priests, Later, she was in India where she 
became engrossed with the magical performances of the 
Asian wizards. Finally, clad in the garments of a man, 
she is supposed to have visited several of the monasteries 
of Tibet. In 1874, she founded the Theosophy Society. 
This group was founded to “lead men to their true spirit- 
ual nature. 


Madame Blavatsky’s itest lit work is The Se- 
cret Doctrine, ae nei renareible occult books 
ever published. In The Secret Doctrine she told of an- 
cient, subterranean tunnels, underground cities, and 
hidden depositories of ancient literature. The book was 
ublished shortly before her death on May 8, 1891. Se- 
ection related to the hollow earth mystery include: 


Moreover in all of the large and wealthy Lamaser- 
ies, there are subterranean crypts and cave-libraries, 
cut in the rock, where the Gonpa and the Ihakhang 
are situated in the mountains. EAS 
Tsaydam, in the solit asses of Kuen-] there 
are several such biding flaca Along the ridge of 
Altyn-tag, whose soil no European foot has ever 
trodden so far, there exists a certain hamlet, lost in a 
deep gorge. It is a small cluster of houses, a hamlet 
rather than a , with a poor-looking temple 
in it, and one old lama, a hermit, living near to 
watch it. Pilgrims say that the subterranean galleries 
and halls under it contain a collection of books, the 
number of which, according to the accounts given, is 
too large to find room even in the British museum. 
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According to the same tradition the now desolate 
sie of the waterless land of Tamin—a virtual 

ilderness in the heart of Turkestan—were in days 
ee ae Seeing end wal ole 
At present, a few verdant oases only relieve its 
dread solitude. One such, carpeting the sepulchre of 
a vast city buried under the sandy soil of the desert, 
belongs to no one, but is often visited by Mongoli- 
ans and Buddhists. The tradition also speaks of im- 
mense subterranean abodes of large corridors filled 
with tiles and cylinders . , .” 


Madame Blavatsky based her lished reports on 
statements from people she had eae her travels, 
She admitted that subterranean crypts and under- 
ground cities might well be “actual fact” or “idle rumor.” 


Beasts, Men and Gods (E. P. Dutton & Co., New York, 
1922) is another remarkable book containing information 
on the hollow earth mystery. Author Ferdinand Ossen- 
dowski also tells of Asian legends of Agharta, An excerpt 
from that book is reproduced here: 


On my journey into Central Asia I came to know 
for the first time about the “Mystery of Mysteries,” 
which I can call by no other name. At the outset I 
did not pay very much attention to it and did not at- 
tach to it such importance as I afterwards realized 
belonged to it, when I had analyzed and connoted 
many sporadic, hazy, and often controversial bits of 
evidence. 

The old people on the shore of the river Amyl re- 
lated to me an ancient legend to the effect that a 
certain Mongolian tribe in their escape from the de- 
mands of Jenghis Khan hid themselves in the 
subterranean country. Afterward, a Soyot from near 
the Lake of Nogan Kul showed me the smoking gate 
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that serves as the entrance to the “Kingdom of Ag- 
tharta.’ Through this gate a hunter formerly entered 
ie ie Kaaba don atta Wis reba: began to re- 
late what he had seen there. The lamas cut out his 
tongue in order to prevent him from telling about 
the Mystery of Mysteries. When he arrived at old 
age, he came back to the entrance to this cave and 
disappeared into the subterranean kingdom, the 
memory of which had ornamented and lightened his 
nomad heart. 

I received more realistic intone nee this 
from Hutuktu Jelyb Djamsrap, in Narabanchi Kure. 
He told of eee ees of the pees 
King of the World from the subterranean kingdom, 
of his appearance, his miracl es ened Hp ptoplce 
cies; and only then did I begin to understand that in 
that legend, hypnosis or mass vision, is hidden not 
only the mystery but a realistic and powerful force 
capable of influencing the political life of Asie. 
From that moment I began making some investiga- 
tions. 

The favorite Gelong Lama of Prince Chultan 
Beyli and the Prince himself gave me an account of 
the subterranean sayy Eon 

“Everything in world,” sai long, “is con- 
stantly in a state of change and transition—peoples, 
science, religions, Jaws, and customs. How man} 
Great empires and brilliant cultures have perished! 
And that alone which remains unchanged is Evil, the 
tool of the Bad Spirits. More than sixty thousand 
years ago a Holyman disappeared with a whole 
tribe of people under the ground end never ap- 
peared again on the surface of the earth . . . Meny 
people have visited this kingdom . . . (but . . . no 
one knows where this place is. Some say Afghani- 
stan, others India, All the people there are protected 
against Evil and crimes do not exist within its 
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bournes. Science has developed calmly and nothing 
is threatened with destruction. The subterranean 
le have reached the highest knowledge. Now it 
isa large kingdom, millions of men with the King of 
the World as their ruler. He knows all of the forces 
of the world and reads all the souls of humankind 
and the great book of their destiny. Invisibly he 
rules eight hundred million men on the surface of 
the and they will accomplish his every order.” 
Prince Chultan Beyli added: “This kingdom is Ag- 
harta. It extends throughout all the subterranean 
passages of the whole world. I heard a learned Jama 
of China relating to Bogdo Khan that all the subter- 
Yanean caves of America are inhabited by an ancient 
people who have disay underground. Traces 
pa noe fount ee surface of the land, 
ese sul ‘anean and spaces are 
ered by rulers Seis alpiiDOs to the of the 
World. In it there is not much of the won You 
know that in the two greatest oceans of the east and 
the west were formerly two continents. They disap- 
peared under the water but their people went into 
the subterranean kingdom, In underground caves 
there exists a light which affords growth to 
the grains and vegetables and long life without dis- 
ease to ihe people There are many different peoples 
and many different tribes, An old Buddhist Brahman 
in Nepal was ig out the will of the Gods in 
making a visit to the ancient kingdom of eee 
Siam—where he met a fisherman who ordered hi 
to take a place in his boat and sail with him upon 
the sea. On the third day they reached an island 
where he met a peo) le having two tongues which 
could separately in different languages. They 
shows to him peculiar, unfamiliar: animals, tor- 
toises with sixteen feet and one eye, huge snakes 
with a very tasty flesh and birds with teeth which 
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caught fish for their masters in the sea. These 


traveing with me from Urga to 


is surrounded with towns 
of high priests and scientists. It reminds one of 
Lhasa where the palace of the Dalai Lama, the Po- 
tala, is the top of a mountain covered with monas- 
teries and temples. The throne of the King of the 
World is surrounded by millions of incarnated Gods, 
They are the Holy Panditas. The palace itself is en- 
circled by the paca of the Gort who poses al 
the visibl invisible forces of the earth, of in- 
ferno and of the sky and who can do ing for 
ee es et tena 
should begin to war against them, 
able to explode the whole surface of our planet and 
transform it into deserts. They can dry up the seas, 
transform lands into oceans and scatter the moun- 
tains into the sands of the deserts. By his order trees, 
Perea oslies can Yo meds row; old and 
ble men can become young and ; and the 
dead can be resurrected. In cars strange and un- 
known to us they rush the narrow cleavages 
inside our planet. Some Indian Brahmans and Ti- 
betan Delai Lamas during their laborious struggles 
to the peaks of mountains which no other human feet 
had trod have found there inscriptions carved on the 
rocks, footprints in the snow and the tracks of 
wheels. The blissful Sakkia Mouni found on one 
mountain top tablets of stone carrying words which 
he only understood in his old age and afterward 
penetrated into the of Agherta, from 
which he brought back crumbs of the sacred learn- 
ing preserved in his memory. There in palaces of 
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wonderful crystal live the invisible rulers of all pi 
people, the King of the World or Brahytma, who 
can speak with God as I speak with you, and his two 
assistants, Mahytma, knowing the purposes of future 
events, and Mahynga, ruling the causes of these 
events, 

The Holy Panditas study the world and all its 
forces. Sometimes the Saab leae among them col- 
lect together and send envoys to that place where 
the human eyes have never penetrated, This is de- 
scribed by the Tashi Lama living eight hundred and 
fifty years ago. The highest Panditas place their 
hands on their eyes and at the bese of the brain of 
younger ones and force them into a deep 
wash their bodies with an infusion of grass 
make them immune to 


and ears open and sig i 
bering eve ing. Afterwards a Goro approaches 
and fastens a Pagree aze upon them. Very 
slowly the bodies li ee = from the earth end 
ree The Goro sits and stares with fixed eyes 
to the place whither he has sent them. Invisible 
threads join them to his will. Some of them course 
among the stars, observe their events, their unknown. 
peoples, their life and their laws. They listen to their 
talk, read their books, understand their fortunes and 
woes, their holiness and sins, their picty and evil. 
Some are mingled with flame and see the creature of 
fire, quick ferocious, eternally fighting, meltin 
and hammering metals in the planets, boil- 
ing the water for i 
rocks and pushing out 
face of the earth 
Others rush together with the ever elusive, infinitesi- 
mally small, transparent creatures of the air and 
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into the mysteries of their existence 
of their life, Others slip into 
depths of the seas and observe the kings 
wise creatures of the water, who 


ocean 
and flew among the stormy fires in the depths of the 
earth, 


These are the tales which I heard in the Mongo-_ 
lian yurtas of Princes and in the Lamaite monaster- 
ies, These stories were all related in a solemn tone 
which forbade challenge and doubt. 

Mystery ..« 


Doc Anderson—Pyramids, Tunnels, 
and Tibet 


One of the few people in America to have personally in- 
vestigated the Bi belief in @ hollow earth is R. C. 
“Doc” Anderson, 302 Gordon Avenue, Rossville, Georgia. 
Anderson is an impressive, internati imed psy- 


ionally acclaimed 
chic, seer, and clairvoyant. He has counseled for 
more than three decades from his ESP studio, 
across the Georgia state line from Chattanooga, Tennes- 
See, A six-foot-two-inch, three-hundred-pound giant, Doo 
ing Bdgar Co 


Anderson has been called “a a 

modem Nostradamus,” and his bio; and book of 
ictions for the future was enti he Man Who 
Tomorrow eecaee Library; New York; 1970), 

Whatever his title, Anderson's unusual ability to pre- 
dict the future is well documented. The southern seer 
makes his predictions to the public, -in print, or on 
television, prior to the actual events. He was the subject 
of a recent study on prophetic tests and the investigation 
revealed that Doc Anderson rated an impressive 91.34 
per cent accuracy in predictions for his clients. 

Although he is now in his early sixties, Doc Anderson 
has the strength and robust health of a much yo 
person. In his youth, he toured the world and earned his 
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way as a prizefighter, wrestler, bullfighter, merchant sea- 
man, and showman. 

“It was during my trips to the Orient that I became 
aware of the legend of the Hollow Earth,” Doc Anderson 
revealed, “I heard of Agharta, a kingdom located inside 
the earth. I first heard in Tibet about the King of the 
World. I was a happy-go-lucky vagabond in 
those days. I had the strength of several men. I had the 
curiosity of a dozen children. A buddy of mine was very 
good at handling foreign languages and dislects. We 
wanted to see everything in the world. Before we settled 
down, we'd seen everything that can be imagined—and 
maybe just a little bit more. eta 

derson’s psychic talents were responsible for hi: 
travels. These impressive gifts were first manifested 
pea be was-e young Loy, ving at his family home in 
Granger, Iowa, in 1918. “I had always been very close to 
my brother, Nelson,” Anderson recalled. “He had left 
home to join the Canadian Army. He was in Europe 
fighting in the bloody trenches against the Cermans.” 

Anderson was playing on the floor of the family living 
room when he was strangely drawn to a picture of his 
brother on the wall. “So ‘ing compelled me to stare at 
that picture of Nels,” Anderson seid. “I was conscious of 
a strange feeling that fowed through me. Without warn- 
ee ie 2 cory vivid vision of Nee cute 
across @ battleficld. Suddenly, he was wounded in the 
face by a bullet. { knew it was a fatal wound before he 
slumped back onto the ground.” As the vision ended, the 

shattered over Nelson Anderson's picture and 
to the floor. 

Little Bobby Anderson ran to his mother in the 
Kitchen. “Nels is dead!” he cried. “Nels has been shot!” 

Mrs. Anderson slapped the frightened boy across the 
face, Her fingers dug into his shoulders as she shook him. 
“Don't think such thoughts, Bobbyl” she pleaded. “Don't 
say something like that about your brother.” 
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Unfortunately, the young man’s prediction proved 
true. A telegram arrived a few day ceesward See 
Canadian Army, announcing the of Nelson Ander- 
son. The young soldier been hit in the face by a 
sniper’s bullet. “That experience left a terrible impression 
Ssbperpemcele ahs eee 
Doc Anderson related. “The trauma that vision 
haunted me for many years. I didn’t know if these gifts 
to foretell the future were God’s will—or a curse placed 
on me by the devil. I never asked to be gifted with ESP, 
which was known es second sight in those days. I simply 
wanted to live a normal life. People who had ESP in 
those days were often considered a bit unusual, a little 


ae 

As he grew into manhood, Anderson developed a curi- 

osity about psychic abilities. “As I knocked around the 

world 1 visited with people who were experts on the 

subject,” he related. buddy and I were interested in 

erating but we had the greatest curiosity about the 
wn. 


‘Anderson and his friend, Frank Shearer, signed aboard 
8 merchant ship that sailed to India. “That marvelous 
land was under British rule in those days,” the psychic 
said. “We eamed our way by performing shows at the 
various British army posts. I was strong enough in those 
days to pick up one end of an automobile, We 

got a great reception wherever we went. In one 
outpost, Tmads my entrance on stage canying « pony gm 
my 


While he was in 


beyond the mountains.” 
In those days the isolated regions of China, Mongolia, 
and Tibet were ruled by ferocious warlords. These 
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fuedal-like chieftains paid homage to no king or govern- 
Be ore es Ute cs te 
son related. “They had their own armies, their servants, 
followers, a es ae eee 
barrel. They lived—and died—by the might of 
armies, Some of these war-lords had of men in 
their armies, yet they were little more than bandits. We 
relied on my strength as a strongman, and Frank’s quick 
wits and ready tongue, to keep us out of trouble. Never- 
theless, on a couple of occasions, we almost lost our 
heads. I mean that just as it sounds because they exe- 
cuted their enemies over there by beheading them with 
a big, giant sword.” 

* Asia was in turmoil in those times. War-lords ruled the 
Outer regions, demanding fees from land-owners and vil- 
lages. The land was brimming with monks, monastery 
abbots, “white” Russian refugees, and mustached Tertars 
who had escaped the Communists in Russia with their 
wives, families, and cattle. Soldiers-of-fortume and ad- 
yenturers wandered through the Far East in search of 
wealth, security, or a warm place to rest for a few days. 
“Frank was quick on languages so we bea Bhi 
most everyone,” Anderson said, “He had a nat talent 
for talking with anyone. He'd meet a tribesman from the 
Gobi desert and, within a few hours, he'd know the 
dialect.” 

Anderson’s first contact with the legend of the Hollow 
Earth occurred during his travels through Tibet. “We 
were thinking of going to Lhasa, the capital city, to seek 
an audience with the Living Buddha,” the psychic ex- 
plained. “We were coming out of the Sinkiang province 
of China. A bunch of the war-lords had pets to 
squabble there, They were killing each other 
angry Oriental vengeance. We decided that getting away 
from there was the best way to stay alive.” 

Anderson and Shearer were walking along a lonely trail 
that Jed to Lhasa, “Suddenly, from behind us, we heard 
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the loud blast of a trumpet,” the psychic related. “We 

looked back and, buddy, believe it or not, an automobile 

was coming down that road. It was a beat-up, old Stans 

Jey Steamer pulled by a couple of oxen. In the car was 

the fattest war-lord of all times. He was dressed in fur 

clothes they wear over there and he was drunk on Asian ~ 
moonshine. We leamed he was the local war-lord.” 

The war-lord’s caravan drew abreast of the two Ameri 
cans. “He was the only one allowed in the car,” Anderson 
said. “His wives and children walked. This old chief was 
not the kind of man who believed in Woman's Libera- 
tion.” 

The mongol greeted the weary Americans with a wide 
grin and an eager hug. “He was tickled to see us,” Ander- 
son continued. “The old guy:had killed someone for that 
Stanley Steamer. It was his pride and joy and one of his 
monks was the chief mechanic. The mechanic wasn't 

ing the car running. 

ir method of fixing the car was wild,” Anderson 

chuckled. “The monk placed a few people around the car 
with sticks. On signal, everyone tried to beat the car into 
running. After that, the monk prayed to the King of the 
World to repair the old steamer. Needless to say, the 
King never ” 

tank Shearer was a mechanically-inclined youn; 
man. We dug some tools out of the car, the sear ae 
“In a couple of hours, the boilers were filled, and the car 
was - The war-lord ay itly just ran it at one. 

icular vias he insisted that we accompany him to 
Palicalanern 


The car was shut off and tho oxen were Once egain 
hooked to the vehicle. “We started out across the 
,” Anderson said, “We were about half way there 

when the warlord gave a shout and the caravan 


camels and horses were drawn into a tight cluster 
and their halters tied to the car, An eerie silence de- 


oT 


scended over the Asian ber ara iis innied 
with a] ion as the war-lo: i ers 
Dek ered te ere 
“The King of the World is spenking!” proclaimed the 
mongol. He clasped his hands in prayer and faced the 
mountains, “The one who watches over all will speak.” 
‘The incredulous Americans watched as their hosts re- 
the sacred phrase of “Om! Om! Mani Padme 
The monks in the caravan tuned their prayer 
wl shouting the words down toward the 
“What's going on?” Anderson inquired. He turned to 
his partner. at’s happeni 
ml’ Om” chanted the mongols, “Om! Mant Padme 
Huangl” Hail to the great Lama of the lotus flower! 
After several minutes of fervent prayer, the group 
rested before resuming their journey. The monk, who 
wore a red robe with yellow sashes, i the inci- 
dent to the two white men. “All living must cease 


city 
k pointed his & 
fre marvelous cities beneath the earth, 
kingdoms where the Blessed Ones live in paradise,” 

“How do you get to these cities?” 

“The old now the way,” replied the monk. “It is 
not a secret that is entrusted to unworthy ones. I have 
heard there is a tunnel that runs down to Agharta, the 
Holy Place, These tunnels connect up with certain of the 
‘ancient monasterfes in Lhasa.” 

Doc Anderson and Frank Shearer dismissed the story 
as simply another Oriental superstition, “We continued 
on our journey and reached a flat, level plain in mid- 
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ase 
continued, 


He was lucky to be alive. Later, we 
found out he had driven the car only once before. He 
Frenk made a 


tall, weighed et least three hundred , and she 
smelled like a goat. Plus, she looked asepatetd been ht 
in the face by a hundred hammers.” 

The two ‘adventurous young men talked about the 
King of the World and the alleged subterranean paradise 
as continued their travels. “We started asking about 
it” Anderson said. “Some people talked openly about it. 
‘A few claimed to know where a tunnel entrance was hid- 
den; a route direct to the secret city. Yet, we could never 
find anyone who really knew where it was. A lot of the 
monks guarded their tongues when we mentioned the 
subject, so we decided to visit a couple of their highest 

of their church-state to ask about it.” 

At that time, the most important lama was living in the 
Palace at Lhasa, Tibet's capital city. The Dalai Lama 
was worshipped as the God-king of Tibet, and the spirit- 
ual and temy leader of millions-of faithful Mahayana 
Buddhists, was considered to be an incarnation of 


Buddha. ae 

Another important religious and tical leader was 
the. Tashi Lama. His noe pats crossed the na- 
tional boundaries of Mongolia, Tibet, and Manchuria, 
and extended into portions of India. “he Tashi Lama 
reigned from a monastery at Kumbum, in northeast 
Tibet,” Anderson related. “He was the second most pow- 
erful man in all of Asia.” Another. High Lama ruled 
portions of Mongolia from Urga, the capital city of that 
isolated a 

“Several times we were told by the bogdos, the Holy 
‘Ones, that the mystery of the subterranean kingdom 
would be solved when the seven pyramids of Shensi 
were opened,” Anderson drawled in a deep, southern ac- 
cent. “One old bogdo was a friend of ours. We'd 
a ee 

were 


The two young men traveled along the great caravan 
road that stretches from Peki Chive, tu the thee of 
ee about the ids at 

village,” Anderson said, “Frank couldn't speak the 
local dialect, but there was usually a chief in each 
who knew pure Chinese, At one place, an old man said 
the pyramids were a couple of days’ travel from his 


rare p 

carried by camels along the trail. “Orientals are not sur- 

pa et ramids being located in Asia,” Doo An- 
a |. “They're secure in the know! 


them, why See 
wi were co! or how 
eee og A in,” 2 
Anderson, Frank Shearer, and the lama walked out to 
the largest pyramid. “It may be the largest man- 
structure on earth,” Doc drawled. “We estimated it 
was about 2,000 feet at the base and about 1,200 feet 
1 


aqua: 
pyramids had a flat top and there was traces of yellow 
uptbere” and his 

monk grinned with delight as Anderson 
Sete geet wi peek eta tee e ee 
EE eet cs pao 

intelligent people?” the monk inquired. 
Re ae eek what they were dom replied 
the incredul 


scrolls were written, No one really knows about them.” 
hasn't someone tried to 


open them up?” 

we will do it someday,” mid the monk 

“There is plenty of time to do it. We have all of eternity.’ 
Pe se can etec soot thers befyre?? Doo Ando 
er fow. The village chieftain said a white devil was 

through here when he was a little boy.” s = 
Doc Anderson continued to stare at the impressive 
structures. “Doesn't anyone know about these things,” he 
chided. “Surely, somewhere in this country there's 8 per- 

ing al 


who knows bout them.’ 
enThe most Seocryaae the Living Buddhe, might 
: 2 


know,” replied the monk, “but I doubt that he will tell 
the secrets to white devils,” 
“What do you think about them?” Frank Shearer in- 


“That the secrets of the King of the World are stored 
within,” the monk said, “The oldest records of our peo- 
ple, the people before them, and those before them, are 
Stored here, In time, and when the King of the World an- 
ounces his presence, these places will be = 

“What about the story an old Bogdo told me,” Ander- 
Son inquired. “He said there were tunnel entrances be- 
neath these pyramids, The tunnels are said to connect 
with the pyramids in Egypt, the highest monasteries, an 

run under the oceans to connect every land.” 

would not know,” said the monk. “It is enough to 
look at them and wonder. One should not be too curious: 
‘One should not try to reach the paradise below. I have 
beard of those who tried end they disap i 

The sun was sinking below the horizon as the three 
men walked away from the monumental structures, “I 
never saw or heard of those pyramids again until back in 
the early nineteen steel las Anderson oe “A 
magazine printed a it them. A few old 
down here hod Lidded’ me over the yours about wy 

i Asian pyramids. I had a bit of fun chiding them 
my assistant ran across the article. It included a 
picture of the pyramids taken from a U.S, i 
&m 1946, It still looked as immense as ever, 
peer bias to have a little proof rt 


During their visits to the Iamasery at Lhasa and Kum- 
bum, Doc Anderson sor out historians for the Living 
Gods, “The Red God wed me to stumble around in 
their Library,” he stated, “Buddy, they record every day 
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‘in a big book. They have a history that runs back’ thou- 
Pec oE yeaa: Uicse nonks tae litle brushes wkich are 
in ink. They're real wizards at writing down 


things. Some of those old scrolls and books were said to 


be about ten thousand years old. I've always been 
that I couldn’t read them. 1 just went to the eighth 
and I was lucky to be able to read the American lan- 
ge. That stuff just looked like so many Chinese laun- 
Be kets to mer" 
‘At one of the sacred monasteries, Anderson and 
Shearer were shown a porcelain casket that contained 


several clay tablets and discs. “Ihey were filled with 


markings, as if someone had pressed a sharp point into 
the clay when it was wet,” Doc said. “There were various 
pictures inscribed on the clay, including those of several 


“These tablets are at least 20,000 years old,” an- 
nounced the lama. 

“May I touch it?” Anderson asked. : 

“OF course,” replied the amused lama. “They are in ex- 
cellent condition.’ : 

Tenderly, the young American placed one of his large 
Beppe core upan the edge of a tablet. 


‘one else from across the big waters has ever done 


that,” announced the lama. 
say?” Frank Shearer eyed the tablets 
ised curiosity. 

“These tell about the people who lived in a land in the 
center of the it water,” explained the boly man. 
“They built temples, traded with our ancestors, and built 
the ids you mentioned,” 

were they?” = 

The lama shook his head, sadly. “No one knows,” he 
explained. “There are other tablets in our library that tell 
of how their land disap; beneath the waters. A 
holy leader led them through the tunnels and down to 
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Agharts. They lived in Shamballah with the King of the 


“Do the pyramids mark the entrance to the tunnels?” 
Doe Anderson inquired. 

“Among other things,” said the lama. “There are mark- 
ings throughout the world to indicate the tunnel en- 
trances. But the markings are revealed only to those who 
should know them. Have you not seen strange symbols 
engraved on the sides of mountains? Have you not won- 
dered about the unusual engravings thet have been cut 
in rocks in the past? The ignorant ignore these things 
and dismiss them. Those who seek the tunnel entrances 
recognize them as signs that lead to Shamballah, the 

ital of Agharta.” 

At that same monastery in Kumbum, Anderson was 
given the secrets of telepathic travel. “Son, some of those 
old monks have mental power beyond our compreben- 
sion,” he drawled. “They can project their minds to and- 
fro into the past or future. They're quite a bunch. Profes- 
sors used to laugh at stories of their abilities, but now 
they're starting to test them under scientific conditions in 
psychological laboratories. The le who used to 
laugh are now discovering the limitless potential of the 
human mind. Buddy, we can do almost anything if we 
feet oat tis bed thoughts and. negative. thiaktag-att 
things are available to those who know the route, The 
way is always revealed to the truthful seeker.” 


In an interview at his ESP studio in Rossyille, 
I questioned Doc Anderson about the legends of the hol- 
low earth. This is a transcript of that conversation: 


Were you ever given an audience with the Dalai 
Lama, the Living BuddhaP 
DOC ANDERSON: We finally got to Lhasa near the 
end of our adventures. The Dalai Lama lived there in a 
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magnificent monastery, attended several hundred 
i ce a ee 


walking into the holy city. He had been in the king's 

in India, into some sort of scrape, and took 
off for Tibet. I think he may have been a murderer, as he 
said he could never return to civilization again. You 
didn’t ask too much of people out there in those times. 
He was tickled to death to see a white face, someone 
Bieri telk the Rnglish language: 

The first thing you notice about a Tibetan home, 
eee monastery is the odor. Those people never 
took a unless they happened to fall in a river, They 
didn’t have e of disposing of their garbage or 

poate ee haat they lived in ee poy- 

with no physical refinements. Yet, they were spir- 

Raven ca. Gs mona level. I was always 
confused by the contrast. 

“Was thisa audience with the Dalai Lama? 

IERSON; We had spent e few days in 
an audience. We were of 


be to see Frank and me. He was very 

ety at a ce and eagerly asked us about 
jut the world. 
" The Englishman was there with us and we were 
watched by a kanpo, abbot of the The kanpo 
also acted as the official food taster for the Living Bud- 
dha. Tibet had a number of black monks, who were 
dedicated to the destruction of the red and yellow faiths. 
Some of the black monks were always trying to poison 
the highest leaders of the other faiths. Buddy, poison 
was a constant danger in Tibet and Mongolia, There was 
a fellow known as a tzuren, who is sort of a combination 
doctor and poisoner. If you hired them as a doctor, they 
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vided an antidote for a big 
these fellows if you 
this was their symbol of 
eyen more terrible sym! 
Rts the ne Ddee Be epee 
DOC ANDERSON: He was a surprisingly 
man. He was well educated, courteous, and he a 


"sense of humor. His one wish was to someday ride in an 


airplane. He told us that the old records in the mones- 


DOC ANDERSON: We asked about 
iest was sent to a library. He returned 


DOC ANDERSON: The Englishman was really ex- 
cited about that idea. He said there was a tunnel be- 
neath the monestary that connected up with a world- 
wide network of tunnels. He claimed the treasures of 


Atlantis, and the secrets of the 

ous treasure vaults under the " 

The Englishman knew more about the Buddhist belief 
7 


were locatéd in vari- 


in than we met. He was attempting to 
deci; some of old writings and he maintained 
some thick notebooks on his work. He swore there were 
tunnels all over the world. According to him, this para- 
dise was the ultimate place to live on this earth. He 
‘claimed it had been the Biblical Garden of Eden. 

We were informed that the average monk, or priest, 
‘was not SCO ae ecard ni sae 
trances, Beneath monastery, in a dungeon, we 
were shown a light that bas supposedly burned. for 
thousands of years. The Englishman showed us a mas- 
sive gold door that marked the entrance into the subter- 
ranean tunnels. He believed that 
underworld came out of this tunnel to meet with the 

Buddha and his advisers. 

What else were you told about the tunnelsP 

DOC ANDERSON: In Lhasa, those initiated into the 
highest doctrine were given the location of tunnel en- 
trances. The Engli 


felt there was an pacing in 

Brazil, hyper-Brazil, he called it. There was supposed to 

be markings in other lands to indicate the location of an- 

other entrance. North America has several entrances and 
there's others scattered around the world. 

We were told that the Pyramids all over the world are 


connected by these tunnels. The shman claimed 
one of those ancient airships was buried inside the Great 
Pyramid at Giza, Egypt. I was over there last year and, 
buddy, they're having a difficult time getting anything 
out of those old structures. 

Did they say when the tunnels or pyramids would be 


DOG ANDERSON: There's a saying in the Orient 
that when the student is ready, a Fence 
‘That's the case with these things. They claimed that as 
men progresses up to a higher spiritual level, there will 
be certain troths delivered to him. They believe that hu- 
manity—you, me, everyone, buddy—must be able to 

18 


entatives of the ~ 


j of 
earth, according to the Buddhists. He is said to be 
known to ell men in one form or another, They claim he 
is the highest developed, most perfect being on 
plenet. He is attuned to the All-knowing God of the 
verse, They believe he directs the essence of life, is 
divine illumination behind all religions, and is 
spokesman for cosmic power. 

as rie i Gree 
to gui ighest rank of in 
Bicldhist onion We gain toe tes as 
of priests who live in their subterranean 


BEE 


i 


E 
é 


ge 


ga 
a 


Just like every- 
s of 


the darlmess disappears as 

with a ruby light. At the same ti 

flames leaps up from the body in the bl: 
7 


Images 4) on the glowing cave walls, the faces of 
Deerentigh tees otc tte ree an 
world. These images are said to be ae eaenng 
because they are a projection of the earthly body as it ex- 
ists at that precise moment, Many are simply mounds of 
dust. Others are mouldy skull faces, eaten away by earth 
and time, Still others are the fleshless skulls of the recent 
dead. 


As the faces gleam on the ing cave walls, the 
_ eee sore pain es iherpover of 
nature. The incantation creates an opening in the walls 
of the cave. Through this chasm comes two lines of skel- 
eton men, shrouded in the colors of death and illumi- 
nated by a greenish light. The skeleton men form an 
aisle that leads back toward the coffin. 
eS of the World must now 
la 


: ee a ae 

tested by any of the Questions as! 

oe son ren mere hs > puri i and 
lightenment, The King may be tested once, thrice, or a 

thousand times as he walls toward the daaring body of 


Aehaetl he remains in a sacred 
ore the flaming 

with all of the souls throughout 
the world. He asks for guidance to assist humanity, 

When that moment has passed, he must walk coura- 
geously up to the flames shooting out of the black casket 
fad place his arms end haads inde the fee, They ake 
this is the hottest fire on earth. The fellow must ‘remain 
there until the flesh h: 


Tested and proven true, the flames disappear from the 
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casket. The ish light dims as the skeletons return to 
their vault inside the cave walls, Multi-colored 
Bghts shoot out from the colin, si ing that the King 

ths World is victorious and is purified to serve man- 
Kind. 


That sounds like something out 


“Boe 


messages are delivered when the’ entire 
at attunement 


Goodness of God. He was the first great Master Teacher, 
@ great warrior against the forces of Evil. “Om” was 
iven the power to direct all things in the visible world, 
lue to his excellent service. 
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How are ed to out the judgments? 
HOC ANDERSON. A councll of Masters called to- 
Fe ee 

“Masters” who sit in to deliberate the pu- 
rity end enlightenment of s sutdents, They deter- 
mine whether an adept will be selected for guidance on 
@ cosmic jic-material level. 

What about the alleged forces of evil from the eubter- 
ranean world? 


plague, an earthquake, or a disaster. These are supposed 
to be the demonic forces behind tyrants, dictators, and 
other brutal men in history. ar 

‘These satanic legions are also sed to 
reise fascare: shiplo indiviiaL ‘They hevortta 
jower of the hex. They can tun a man’s tunities to 
: golden moment crumbles into dirt. In Tibet, 
if a wealthy man to lose his land, his wife, and 
they believe he has been hexed by the sub- 

terranean demons. He is a victim of the devilmen. 
These afflictions and misfortunes can only be removed 
by the rituals of Om—the science of prayer. Until the 
hex is removed, few men will go near the victim, There 
is a superstition that the devilmen may see a more inter- 


few Tibetans would sleep in a house unless there was the 
sign of obo over the entrance. 
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Do you believe in such things as devils and demons? 

DOC ANDERSON: There is a very strong belief in 
a 
buddy, but I've seen many thin; it a logical, 
scientific explanation. There is Bites Darkness. 
‘There are legions of demonic entities Zeb teak special 

ight in ting men, We have dismissing 
tas sel hs Lesions as cupentition and foldeertte 
ee aps cemee eae watched for his 


Can you perform the rites of exorcism to remove hexes 
DOCG ANDERSON: Demonology is an ancient 
science and I've learned many Mena tele travels 
cenit ths qacld: THis is: serious rontten cael gcae ae 


Do you believe these demons come from the hollow 
earth? 


DOC ANDERSON: Demons are members of both the 
physical and invisible worlds. dwell where they 
‘choose. According to my Tibetan friends, they can be 
iritual or physical or they project themselves in various 
Now, buddy, before you ask about the rites of 
rid of demons, let me say that I never give ont 
information. Such things should not be dabbled in 
for amusement. It is easy to make a mistake and conjure 
up the wrong entity, 
Then, do you believe in a hollow earth? 
DOC ANDERSON: Buddy, the world holds many se- 
crets, Whether the hollow earth civilization is in the inte- 
tior of this earth is another matter. It might be in another 
dimension of time end space, I could go into a trance 
Peg ag bak the feu boat ee 
think we leave a few mysteries for our children. 
83 


Subterranean Tunnels and 
Treasure Vaults 


A network of subterranean tunnels that link the conti- 


lowski, a refugee from the Marxist 
revolutionists who overthrew the Czar's 
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belief that it would be unwise to dismiss all myths as 


iY 

SE eieriet niece siiry cetacean Gece 
Tibet who believed in the reality of a subterranean para- 
dise, Embarking on ea pilgrimage to discover this en- 
chanted land, the lama ly encountered a fisher- 
man on the coast of Siam. 

“It is the will of the gods that sail with me,” 
declared the fisherman. “I am an ambassador from land 


with either tongue at the same time. The 

which I come is shunned by sailors. Few 
men may-go there and return because all men boast of 
their adventures. However, you may sail with me to a 
small island and meet ny companion who have come 
up from our subterranean kingdom.” 

“Ts this island nearby?” asked the lama. 

“It is in the midst of the China Sea,” said the fisher- 
man. “There is no fee for the journey. I shall retum you 
to these shores within a week.” 

Whatever his reasons, curiosity, theolgical beliefs, or a 
ee Shae Se een ee anaes es 
company hecman to ssterious i 

Rca cn a vock aud cowsketadded ‘alo. the lama'eras 
introduced to several tall, robed men who claimed to be 
from the subterranean world. 


there told me they were 
neyed from the inner in vehicles of 
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known to surface men. They said their cars could be 
driven through subterranean tunnels that connected with 
all points of the earth.” 


Did the old Tibetan holy man invent an imaginative 
Story to intrigue a Western adventurer? Can we arbitrar- 
ily dismiss the account as fantasy? Many occultists be- 
lieve that Eastern mystics have knowledge of secrets un- 
known to our present world, claiming there is seldom 
smoke without fire, and many legends have a basis in 
fect. The reader must determine his own attitude toward 
these unique facets of the hollow earth mystery. 

There is an ancient legend among the Hindus of India 
that tells of civilization of immense beneath 
central Asia. Several und cities are said to be lo- 
cated north of the Himalaya mountains, possibly in Af 
ghanistan, or under the Hindu Kush, This subterranean 
Shangri-la is inhabited by a race of golden people who 
seldom communicate with the surface world. From time 
to time, they travel into outer land through tunnels that 
stretch in many directions, Entrances to the tun- 
nels are believed to be hidden in several of the ancient 
cities of the Orient. Tunnel entrances are said to be in 
Ellore and the Ajunta caverns in the Chandore Mountain 
range of India, 

“The lamas were very convincing about the tunnels,” 
said R. C. “Doc” Anderson, the Rossville, Georgi 
chic. “The Tibetan holy men frequently told me dere 
were vast caves beneath North, South, and Central 
America, They said these caves were connected through 
tunnels to the surface world. Underground cities are 
posed to be built in these vast cavities inside the 
These cayern people are an ancient race, possibly the 
Ailanteans, The lamas asserted that these secret tunnels 
and caver cities are illuminated by an unusual green 
light which is favorable to crops, long life, and good 
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Tibetans also told Doc Anderson that Atlantis, the leg- 
ent continent, had a network of tunnels and passages 
ing beneath the ocean in many directions. “The 
tunnels were used by the merchants of Atlantis to carry 
on their trade with other countries,” said Doc Anderson. 
“The lamas showed me a map of underground passages 
leading from a large island in the Atlantic ocean to Eu- | 
rope, Africa, South America, and America. I was in- | 
formed that this map was extremely old and that no | 
other white man had ever seen it.” 

A similar legend of subterranean tunnels of ancient | 
construction, and an unknown origin, was brought to the 
attention of early explorers in Martinique, in the West 
Indies. In his reports on his explorations, Columbus re- | 
vealed the West Indies claimed the island was once the 
site of many vast.cities, “These ancient communities were | 

tunnels that ran beneath the earth,” a West 
Indian informed Columbus. “Our land was once ruled by 


i i 8p ancient, unknown Mayan | 
ity. The Lambs informed President Roosevelt the old | 


city included a le with a subterranean vault. Inside 
the vault were gold plates, enscribed with a record of 


“The Lambs told the President that ie Id se 
recorded history back md the great .” reporte 
Gunther Rosenberg. The fadian tribesmen seldom visited 
er wep Tate Sore 
istic ceremonies in the Mayan tem worshipped 
their ancient gods of the underworld.” 

“This may be the same lost city mentioned by Abbe 
Charles Etienne Brasseur-de-Bourbourg, the scholarly, 
religious administrator of Chiappas, Mexico, in the ear! 
1850s. The Abbe recorded his experiences in a jours 

ioning rumors of a lost city along the edges of the 
Mexican frontier. He said that people from this hidden 
city frequently appeared in the pueblos and towns to 
barter for supplies. They vanished as quickly as they 
appeared when they were questioned about their origin.” 

PAS anichcasiest osiency jarish in Guai in 
the late 16th century, wrote a detailed history of that 
country. Fuentes told of lost cities, ancient and unknown 
tribes of degenerate Indians, and amazing subterranean 
tunnels that linked these ancient pueblos. Fuentes wrote: 


The amazing «structure of the tunnels of the 
pueblo of Pucheta has been of interest to all, The 
tunnel is made of firm, solid cement. It runs beneath 
the earth and through the interior of the land for a 
distance of nine leagues, This subterranea is sub- 
stantial proof of the power of the ancient kings and 
their subjects who once ruled in this land. 


Fuentes was unable to discover why these long tunnels 
were constructed by the ancients. The tunnels would be 
more than thirty miles long if they were measured on 
the basis of the old Castilian league. Do these tunnels in 
Guatemala have a secret entrarice to the great subter- 
vanean tunnels beneath the earth? Did this unknown race 
use the tunnels as a method of defense, hiding in these 
holes whenever danger appeared? It is evident that the 
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men who lived in these tic lands many years ago 

knew more than we are ee Saas 
. Licyd Stephens, an adventurer, traveler a 

of Mademe Blavs 1, Was, ring the areas of western 

Guatemala in Later, in both London and New 

York, Stephens astonished newsmen with stories of un- 

usual ruins near the pueblo of Chajol. Stephens said: 


There are mins beyond Santa Cruz del 
Quinche that are unknown to our explorers. I 
was traveling with a band of native Indians 
near the headwaters of the Rio Usamachinta. 
After many days of hard travel, we climbed to 
the summit of a e ridge along the Sierra 
Cordillera. At a height of 10,000 feet I could 
look over an immense plain that extended to the 
south and down into Gulf of Mexico, From 
that yantage point I saw a marvelous city that 
extended over a great area. There were high, 
white turrets that glistened in the sun. 

Stephens motioned for his to march 
toward the city. “I was extremely excited at the 
thought of finding a lost metropolis in this 
dense green jungle,” he said later, 

“This is as far as a white man may go,” an eld- 
erly Indian informed Stephens. people in 
that city know that white invaders have con- 
quered this land. They murder any white man 
who enters the city.” 

“How have remained undiscovered for so 
many years?” Stephens, 

“They have no coins, no livestock, or domes- 
tic animals,” said the old Indian. “The buildings 
you see are not inhabited. They have left the 
city and moved underground to save themselves 
from the white invaders.’ 

“How do they live underground?” inquired Lloyd 
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Stephens. “Without sunlight, they would surely die 
after a few weeks in a cave.” 

The old Indian looked at the explorer with 
amusement. “There are many secrets in this 
world,” he said. “These ple have known the 
formula for the great tet 


years. 
“What great light?” 


ght for thousands of 


The Indian pointed to the earth and up into 
the cloudy sy. “The, great light i the seerot of 
all things,” he said. “It was given to these peo- 
ple many ages ago by the gods from beneath 
the earth.” 


Stephens argued with his Indian packers, but 
he was unable to conyince them to enter the 
city. Frustrated, his curiosity at a fevered pitch, 
Lloyd Stephens reluctantly followed his ies 
down the Rio Usamacinta river. As he the 
tortuous, hilly jungles of western Guatemala 
Stephens wondered how ancient races 
lived beneath the earth, These abandoned cities 
had once hummed with life. Now, he wondered 
if Cortez and his Conquistadors had seized the 
teal treasure from the sallow-faced Aztec 
priests. Was the great light the real bonanza? 


Many occultists and treasure hunters fervently believe 
that the world’s greatest storehouse of riches moulders in 
a subterranean South American tunnel. In the 15th cen- 
tury, when Francisco Pizarro and his brutal Spanish 

dors invaded South America, they destroyed 

the civilization. Their murderous atrocities, ex- 

treme cruelties, and rapacious lust for gold and women, 

virtually eliminated the entire Incan empire. The last 

of the gentle Incans were slashed to pieces by To- 

steel. Yet, not all of the Conquistadors were intent 

on loot. Don Mancio Serra de Leguisamo was stationed 
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September, 1589. He wrote of the 
that the Conquistadors had brought to these an- 


and guards on our doors 
ecause of fear of them, that 


7 


BGS 


Hi 


ee tear etter 
treasure, artifacts, precious stones are a 
subterranean tunnel in South America, While the Spa- 
nish Conquistadors were looting the empire, an enor- 
ieee ee 
sands of I mystir tur 
Gove earned Ge Ge chats bet Tiare ae baw 
clues to the treasure’s site. 

‘Those who believe in the hollow earth theory declare 
ee nee Et pecrmenies ot tniopecn eat 
most of their treasure, into a gigantic tunnel that led 
down into the inner-earth. 

“There were more than 10 million Incens when the 


Spaniards first invaded their land,” 
Rosenberg. “In 1571, only forty oe after the first white 
man arrived in Peru, nine milli 
vanished.” 

As far back as A-D. 1545, Pedro Cieza de Deleon said 
Ces are hee apie a gee 


Tneans bad died or 


the riches of the Incan empire to the ‘s 
storehouses in Seville, Spain. “If all the ge that is hid- 
den in Peru... . was collected, it be impossible 
for the world to coin it,” said the Spaniard. “The quantity 
is tremendous and yet despite our best efforts, we got very 
little of what existed. Indians have told me that the treas- 
ure is so well hidden that even they do not know the 
hiding place.” : 
During a visit to South America recently, I inspected 2 
wrinkled, yellowed parchment in the archives at Cuzco, 
Peru. It was written many years ago by Felipe de Po- 
mares, who claimed there was a rich Incan treasure 
sealed in a tunnel beneath the ancient fortress at Cuzco, 
Even today, Peruvians claimed there is a secret society 
composed of Indians, and a few selected white men, who 
guard the treasure, The parchment at Cuzco tells of a 
Carlos Inca, the descendent of the last Incan emperor, 
He had married a Spanish woman, Dona Maria Esqui- 
del, a fiery beauty. Her sharp tongue and shrill voice 
slashed through the Incan’s consciousness like a sword. 
“You are no Jord or hidaldo,” snapped Maria Esquidel. “I 
married you expecting riches. Now my friends ridicule 
me because you are only a poverty-stricken Indian.” 
Carlos blinked his eyes, then shrugged his shoulders. 
“We do well raising our sheep. A man should not be too 
“I am tired of the smell of ,” shouted Maria, 
shrilly. “Everyone talks of the gold that is hidden in this 
land. If you are the son of a king, you must know where 
the treasure lies.” 
Carlos tried not to argue with his wife. Although he 
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was the son of an Incan king, he was always a little 
afraid of the beautiful Spanish woman. In their marriage, 
it was Maria who was ambitious realist. Carlos was 
the dreamer. Maria was the driving leader, and Carlos 
was her subject. As time passed, Maria’s mind mani- 
Peleg reid plctaceso® the Tucan trensnre: She was 
tired of the ‘boring dullness, and isolated routine of life 
in Peru. She wanted to triumy return to Spain 
with her handsome Incan hus! The regal journey 
back to her homeland could only be accomplished if she 
had gold. 

Dey after day, Maria whined, wheedled, and argued 
with her husband. She confused him by making a sud- 
den twist of her shoulders, then playing the role of a 
warm, loving wife. “You know where the treasure lies,” 
she whispered huskily. “Once I have seen the treasure, I 
escent en tive here with tis Carlos sally 

Continually ife, Carl con- 
sented to show her the tate. “We must be certain 
that everyone is asleep,” he said. “There are many men 
guarding the entrance. We risk death by entering the 
tunnel.” 

After a lengthy walk from their hacienda, Carlos 
Blindfolded his wife. He turned her eround several 
times, and when she was disoriented, he led her into the 
tunnel. Later, Dona Maria said the tunnel entrance was 
near the old fortress at Cuzco. 

After the blindfold was removed from her eyes, Dona 
Maria was led down a smooth stone stairway. The stairs 

at a dusty, polished floor of e subterranean 
vault, “The place was enormous in size. There were gold 
and silver ingots, precious jewels, and temple ornaments 
from the Incan ire,” Dona Maria “Along the 
walls, as far as T see, were giant gold statues of an- 
cient Incan emperors. Carlos let me select an emerald 
jewel before we returned to the surface. I wanted the 
whole treasure.” 
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In the weeks that followed, the shrewish wife used 
shouts, screams, and her womanly wiles, to get more 
treasure from the subterrancan vault. Carlos was 
unperturbed by her selfish actions. “The treasure is there 
for all time,” he said. “It belongs to those who come after 
us, 

After two years of marital discord, Carlos reentered 
the tunnel. He brought back a small bag of gold and 
handful of precious stones, He gave the treasure to his 

sh wife. “Here is what you seek,” he said. “Take 
is, return to your homeland, and never marry the son 
of a king again. He may want love rather than riches.” 

Dona Maria left Cuzco, sailed on a galleon to Spain, 
and disappeared from the pages of occult history. The 
insect-bitten brittle parchment at Cuzco does not tell of 
the ultimate destiny of Carlos Inca, Before she sailed, the 
fiery Spanish beauty told her story to the authorities. 

The mystery of the subterranean labyrinth and tunnels 
goes far back into the days of antiquity. Any initiate who 
Beet divulge the location of the entstuess peices 

the possibility of death by his companions, About 
1835, stories of the tunnel treasure excited the Peruvian 
authorities, “They sent out several expeditions to search 
for the concealed openings,” reported Gunther Rosen- 
berg. “For more than 20 years, the Peruvian government 
hunted for the tunnel. They were no wiser at the conclu- 
sion of their project than when they started.” 

Madame Helene Petrovena Blavatsky, the noted 
Russian-American mystic and adventuress, traveled 
throughout South America for two years between 1848 
ead 1850. She became intrigued by the curious legends 
ef subterranean tunnels and although the region was 
infested with bandits, she hoped to verify their existence. 

She met an Italian soldier of fortune who said he had 
“ace visited the underground labyrinth. “It defies the 
Smagination. Words can't describe these great caves,” the 


: sdventurer told Madame Blavatsky, “It is like stepping 
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into the land of Aladdin. The old magicians and the 

~ Incan say the tunnels were there when their peo- 

ple first came to South America.” ; 
cia ct per ha throu; it Peru in 

suit of more data on Be ee aesha beet 

accounts from many different, entirely unconnected peo- 

ple. She said: 


We reached Arica, near sunset, and at a certain 
point on the lonely coast we were struck by the ap- 


of an enormous rock, nearly dicular, 
Mihich stood in mournful solitide on that shore, and 
apart from the cordilliera of the Andes. As the last 
rays of the setting sun struck the rock, one can make 
out, with an ordi opera-glass, curious hierd- 
his inscribed on the volcanic surface. 

Cuzco was the capital of old Peru, it con- 
tained a temple of the sun famed far and near for its 
magnificence. It was roofed with thick plates of gold 
and its walls were covered with the sarne precious 
metal, The eaves troughs, carrying off the rainwater, 
were also made of pure gold. In the west wall, the 
architects had contrived an aj in such a way 
that when the sunbeams rea it, it caught and 
focused them inside the temple's nave and sanctu- 
ary, Stretching inside the temple, like a golden 
chain, from one sparkling point to another, the rays 
encircled the walls, illuminating the grim idols, and 
‘yee! certain mystic signs, at other times invisi- 

le. 


Madame eras and many others who believe in 

the tunnels, decl: an entrance is near old Cuzco. “It is 

masked beyond discovery,” Madame Blavatsky said. This 

entrance at Cuzco supposedly leads to an enormous un- 

derground passage that runs south for a distance of 380 

miles, There, the tunnel rolls under Bolivia for another 
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people, Like the architects 
vices to trap amy who tried to rob the tomb. The In- 
cans developed hidden doors of carved stones. These 
massive slabs are pivoted to close so tight that there is no 

ofa crack or folity The. yal mats eo 
found interpreting the symbols that are inscribed 
onthe walls othe tants 

Bese neem sate ene that 
lead into the tunnels. The southern end of fields 
located in the stark, desolate salt desert of Atacama, ac 

ling to occultists, This is a waterless wasteland, 
: by leaden skies, and whipped by harsh desert 
winds, If a tunnel entrance does exist somewhere in the 
desierto de atacama, it would be hidden by swirling 
sands. Few men have ventured into that harsh terrain in 
Siey < bnsoed yecage, Mads 

early a hun years Madame Blavatsky said 
she possessed a map of these potatte hace Sea 
eccurate plan of tunnel, the sepulchre, the gr 
treasure ber and the hidden, pivoted rock doors,” 
she said. “It was given to us by an old Peruvian; but if 
we had ever thought of ing from the secret, it 
would have required the cooperation of the Peruvian 
end Bolivian governments on an extensive scale. To 
Bees 1 Piivateel tac os) au oe ascent 
party could undertake such an exploration without en- 
countering the army of brigands and smugglers with 
which the coast is infested, and which, in fact, includes 
nearly the entire population. The mere task of purifying 
the mephitic air of a tunnel not entered for centuries 
‘would also be a serious one. There the treasure lies, and 
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it will lie till the last of Spanish 
whole of Ni and South 


Brazil, known as the Mato 

% ed regions 

raters of the Amazon river, 

gle that have never 

seen by white men. Savage tribes of Indians inhabit 
ix pois remain effec- 


both Indians and the beasts of the jungles. 
Stories about the Mato Grosso are es wild as the land 
and its inhabitants. 
“ , . There are cities of gold inside the jungle,” some 
claim. “These are the ruins of the Atlantean civilization.” 
“ . . Prehistoric beasts still roam the swamps,” others 


“... There are und 
tunnels, and marvels of 


d cities, entrances to the 
ages hidden there,” hollow 


explorer claimed to have absolute proof of a 
peay_oi ge escamily Socsted bewen a na 
Sis expltes wat Colonel Per F ho plunged 
lorer was ‘awcett, wl ra 
into the j fos fu 1095, ponompented by, bis Sony Jack, 
and Raleigh Rimell, another . They never re~ 
turned from their quest for the legendary city. Hollow 
earth believers claim they found the lost city and they're 
still there after forty-five years. 
Fawcett wrote he knew where there were ancient 
ruins of large cities in the jungles, “These amazing ruins 
of ancient cities are incomparably older than those in 
Egypt,” he declared, 
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The Englishman became intr; the legendary 
Boel aes te cacwveet ¢ haat Osa 
in the archives at Rio de Janeiro. A Portuguese i. 
tion entered the Mato Grosso in 1734, seeking and 
silver. “They were in the midst of the central plateau 
when they came upon a large mountain range,” said an 
authority on Fawcett’s dis ance, “They noticed @ 
small fissure, or crack, in one of the mountains. They 
crawled through it and discovered an enormous city, The 
buildings appeared to have been devastated by an earth 
quake with huge blocks of ‘ite torn from the build- 
ings and strewn about. The tells of a sacrificial 
altar carved from solid gold, hieroglyphics, and strange 
faces carved into stone. Gold coins were scattered about 
the ruins and there were several underground shafts on 
the edge of the deserted city. 3 

The manuscript, No. 512, can be obtained on microfilm 
for $2 (cashier's check) from Biblioteca Nationale, Rio 
de Janciro. “It reveals the knew they had dis- 
covered a lost civilization,” the authority. “As 
prepared to rush back to civilization, they encount 
two men among the ruins. These beings had white skin, 
meg Bleck hair, and they wore robes.” 

‘ore the gold-hunters reached Rio de Janeiro, they 
sent a native runner ahead with a written report of their 
incredible discovery. “The runner arrived on the coast 
without any problems,” the Brazilian continued “The re- 
port was ies to the authorities and everyone waited 
eaxiously for the expedition to come down river. They 
simply vanished! They were never heard of again. We 
don't know if they decided to return to the city, or if 
they were killed by the Indians. Or, did the white men in 
sobes murder them to keep the location of the city a 
a 

past two centuries, many ditions sought the 

Rebels toc cary yous of A, coe eae 

Essen, Germany, armament makers for Germany's mili- 
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tary machine, Snanced a search with a $400,000 grant. It 
was one of the best-equipped expeditions to ever start 
into the Brazilian jungle. At night, the say Indians at- 
tacked the group with poisoned darts end arrows. By 
day, the Germans were fisturbed by the constant roar of 
jungle drums. Some Indians <f the Mato Grosso were 
cannibals 


ition manag: 


S 


Senor Medellin related 

and caught a dwarfish man, about four feet tall, with 
yery red eyes. He had a thick bushy beard. The beard 
reached down to his waist. His arms were muscular, yet 
rather fat and big, He wore an unusual leather belt 
around his waist, with a buckle made from solid gold. 
‘We were to meet more of these pygmy people later and 
they had a dark-colored white skin.” 

The most unusual feature of the pygmies were their 
eyes. “They had red eyes thet were cat-like in appear- 
ance,” said Senor Medellin. “Their eyes shined like a cat 
in the firelight.” 

In Mysteries of Ancient South America, Wilkins 
quoted his informant as saying the “dwarfs lived in tun- 
nels on the outskirts of the city, or rooms in the rock 

. » (and) carried a long curved knife of pure goldl” 

Apparently, the lin expedition left the “city 
beneath the mountain” with as much gold as they could 
carry. Brazilians often tell of other men who have found 
the city, and profited by lugging a fortune in gold from 

ruins. 


Colonel Fawcett felt the lost city was incredibly old, 
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clue to the Atlantis leg- 
with the British Royal Arti 
ly inter= 


“ ; 

As Fawcett, his son, Jack, and Rimell pushed further 
final mes- 
send 


Sea to 
dangerous, although they were armed only with rocks 

Col. Fawcett had been into the Brazilian interior on 
meget ee 
batlike pica iae sl . re a coat bole 
i with a wickerwork lid,” 


They have tremendously keen eyesight 

sense of smell.” 
Albert McDonald and the Hollow Earth Society be- 
eve Col. Fawcett and his companions reached the lost 


Mrs. Nina Faweett received 
Selepathic messages from him,” McDonald said, “She el- 
weys felt her husband was alive, possibly held as a pris- 
mer to maintain the secret of the lost city.” 

Bey Levin, a treasure hunter, has spent several months 
searching for lost cities, tunnel entrances, and buried 
‘Seesure in South America. Levin wrote recently: 
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Down kere a lot of people believe that Colonel: 
Fawcett was not searching for a dead city. He was 
looking for a subterranean city that is inhabited by 
the survivors of Atlantis. There is said to be a tunnel 
entrance somewhere in the Roncador mountains and 
the shaft leads down into a subterranean lis. 
T'm learning some of the Indian dialects and I've 
been told that once you enter the tunnels, you are 
Feo ians Freely Ge prerense: He frond too zy 

Fay S . He found the city, 
= thet fabled golden Gok cf Atigit but be iene 
allowed to return to tell his story. 

Tye been very careful in my search for the golden 
ies down There are still bandits in the 
country and a revolutionary group has formed 

here in the past few years. Also, Der Spider is down 
here, a Nazi group set up to aid Hitler's cohorts to 
their escape after the Third Reich fell. A wandering 
Jew like me can't be too careful. 

An old man told me that there was re 
immigrants, who hel in the revolution 
General Isidro Lege off into the Roncador 
Beaty ly vanished and he swore they 
went to live in the si ean cities, 

I rented an airplane last month and flew over a 
couple of likely sites. Now, I understand why the 
Mato Grosso remains a mystery. In some places, the 
fog never lifts, and in others, the stuff doesn't clear 

until late afternoon. 

Do I believe in the tunnels and the treasure? 

As far back as Cortez and his conquistadores, 
we've heard stories about the fabled cities of gold. I 
believe these cities exist, perhaps not on the surface 
world, but down below in the interior. There are 
dozens of maps down here, most of them worthless, 
but each one should be checked out. I have ob- 
tained the old Portuguese document left by the 
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| aa There may be something about direc- 
or routes that everyone has missed. 


Tunnels... Jost Incan treasure . . . Lost worlds 
end cities of gold in the Brazilian jungles, Whether it is 
true or false, the legends of the hollow earth contain the 
‘essential ingredients of exciting adventure, 


The Coming Race and Vril Power 


A macabre ares of the hollow earth mystery was a Nazi- 
criented secret occult society in Germany before, and 
during, Hitler's reign as dictator. This eo. of initiates 
was based on Bulwer Lytton’s novel, The Race 


(Wm. Blackwood see Son, Edi ). The 


the earth; they have powers far advanced 
above surface homo sapiens. nae 


end make an alliance with the inner race. Otherwise, we 
ed ebuild the New Cities for the Coming 


Se itcegi ft an ‘coca canis Bion 
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Sonne Race is rarely found outside academic libraries. 
Even then, it is usually a carefully guarded volume in 
rare book rooms, 

“T am a native of ——, in the United States of Amer- 
ica, My ancestors migrated from England in the reign of 
Charles II; and my grandfather was not undistinguished 
in the War of lence,” is the way Bulwer Lytton 
started The Coming Race. 

At age sixteen, the anonymous narrator was sent to 
England for his education, After his father died when he 
was twenty-one, he was “left well off, and having a taste 
for travel and adventure, I resigned, for a time, all pur- 
suit of the almighty dollar, and became a desultory wan- 
derer over the face of the earth. 

“In the 18, hay ing to in ——, I was in- 
vited by S tiedrad Ae , with whom I had made 
my acquaintance, to visit the recesses of the —— mine, 
upon which he was employed. 


Let me say, then, as briefly as ible, that I ac- 
companied ‘Lo engineer ee res of the mine, 
and so strangely fascinated by its gloomy 
wonders, and so interested in my friend’s explora- 
tions, that I prolonged my stay in the reteibeluls 
and descended daily, for some weeks, inte the vaults 
and galleries hollowed by nature and art beneath 
Seen econ eerenti ‘The: enginper Was. bee 
.suaded that a far richer deposit of mineral wealth 
than had been detected would be found in a new 
shaft that had been commenced under his operation. 
In piercing this shaft, we came one day uw ma 
chasm jagged and seemingly charred at the sides, as 
if burst asunder at some Sa poe by volcanic 
fires. Down this chasm my friend caused h'mself to 
be lowered in a ‘cage,’ having first tested the atmos- 
phere by safety lamp. He remained nearly an hour 
in the abyss. When he returned he was pale, and 
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with an anxious expression of face, very different 
from its ordinary acter, which was open and 


After a time, the narrator succeeded in getting the en- 
gineer to relate his experiences in the shaft. “I will tell 
you all,” said the engineer, sipping from a flask of 
brandy. “When the cage I was on a ridge of 
rock aul telow me peste slanting down to a 
considerable depth. At the bottom of it, to my surpris 
streamed upward a steady, brilliant light. i es 


“Could it have been volcanic fire?” asked the 
young man. 3 
“In that case I would have felt the heat,” replied 
the engincer. “Still, for everyone's safety, I wanted to 
clear it up. I could venture down the shaft and 
I clambered out of the cage and, as I nearer to 
the light, the chasm became, wider, and at last, I saw 


ee see 


this district. Whose could be these voices? What 
human hands could have leveled that road and mar- 
shalled those lamps?” 


The engineer and his young friend vowed to descend 
into the mine shaft and solye the mystery. They knew 
there was a superstitious belief among miners that 

es and fiends dwelled in the of the earth, 
by the cage, the two men then climbed down 
the precarious shaft. 
fe had exaggerated nothing,” the narrator said. “I 
heard the sor he had heard—a mingled indescribable 
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hum as of voices and a dull tramp as of feet. Straining 
= ae at a distance the 


and by the aid of 
lings I mention, 


their final descent into the strange land below 
them, the men sli and fell a considerable distance. 


and horror, I heard close at hand a strange sound 
ee ete oad 2 ny od rag Secanesly © 
the from which it came, I sew emerging from 
fissure in the rock a 


, but iiely lan gest 


Hint kind I had ever rent travels.” 


man fled to “at utmost speed. I 
Peed ocoy ic, and retuned to 
the spot where I had left the of my friend. Tt was 
1; doubtless the monster had ly drawn it into its 
sp, Sepping hooks and othe juipment had 
sy i ¥ er ipmi ‘van- 
whet Tee pe irik shene ie cank ts toe. 
els of the earth,” he said, mor : 
Later, when he walked into the city, Bulwer Lytton’s 
narrator noticed that the architecture was 


more ornamental and more fantastically graceful 

than Egyptian architecture allows... and now 

there came out of this building a form—human; was 

it human? It stood on the broad way and looked 

around, beheld me and approached. It came within 
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‘a few yards of me, and at the sight and presence of 
it an indescribable awe and tremor seized me, root- 
ing my pe eee Sora It reminded me of the 
symbolical images of Genius or Demon that are seen 
on Etruscan vases or limned on the walls of Eastern 
sepulchres—images that borrow the outlines of man, 
and are yet of another race, It was tall, not gigantic, 
but tall as the tallest men below the height of giants. 
Its chief covering seemed to me to be composed 
of large wings folded over its breast and reachin; 
down to its knees; the rest of its attire was com) 
of an under tunic and leggings of some thin fiberous 
material. It wore on its head a kind of tiara that 
shone with jewels and carried in its right hand a 
slender staff of bright metal like polished steel. 
But the face! It was that which inspired my awe 
and my terror, It was the face of a man, but yet of a 
pe of man distinct from our known extant races. 
nearest approach to it in outline and expression 
is the face of the sculptured sphinx—so regular in its 
calm, intellectual, mysterious beauty. Its color was _ 
peculiar, more like that of the man than any 
other variety of our ies, and yet different from it 
—A richer and softer hue, with large black eyes, deep 
and brilliant, and brows arched as a semicircle. The 
face was beardless; but a nameless something in the 
=spect, tranquil though the expression, roused that 
instinct of danger which the sight of a tiger or ser- 
Separee [felt that this manlike image was en- 
with forces inimical to man. As it drew near, 
# cold shudder came over me. I fell on my knees and 
covered my face with my hands, 


Later, the astonished young man discovered the wings 
were mechanical objects operated by Vril power, The 
people who inhabited the cavern world were known as 
Se Vril-ya. The narrator became a guest of a powerful 
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Vril-ya and his 
‘wrote: 


The view beyond was of a wild and solemn 
beauty impossible to describe—the vast ranges of 
precipitous rock which formed the distant back- 
ground, the intermediate valleys of mystic many- 
coloured herb: the flash of waters, many of them 
like streams roseate flame, the serene lustre 
diffused over all by myriads of lamps, combined to 
form a whole of whi maarronus Obsbin ee aue 
adequate description; so was it, yet so som- 
Eeotiprpetso awtal, 

But my attention was soon diverted from these 
eeece eceper/Saddenly these arses, #8 fom ths 
streets below, a burst of joyous music; then a 
‘winged form soared into the space; another, as in 
chase of the first, another and onother; others after 
others, till the crowd grew thick and the number 
countless, But how describe the fantastic grace of 
these forms in their undulating movements! They 
appeared engaged in some sport or amusement; now 


fabled Peri. 

I tumed my gaze on my host in a feverish wonder, 
I ventured to place my hand on the large wings that 
Jy folded on his breast, and in doing so slight 
shock as of electricity passed through me. I recoi 
Bai iearismiycipetenniled, and asf carteonily 19 
gratify my curiosity, slowl anded his pinions. 
Peed tavhie en bereath then became aie 
lated as a bladder that fills with air. 

‘The arms seemed to slide into the wings, and in 
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daughter, Zee. During an inner earth rit- 
ual, he was shocked by Vril power, Bulwer Lytton 


patina thro ast and ua adda 

the mi as su again 

soaring aloft. 2: é 
Thereon, three forms, in one of which I thought to 

recognise my host's daughter, detached themselves 

from the rest, and followed him as a bird 


superstitious, noz 
hitherto believing that man could be brought into 
bodily communication with demons, I felt the terror 
and eG ecsi ec re ene ote 
ages, a traveller might have persuaded hi that 
“ape a See of fiends and witches. 
ve @ vague recollection of having attempted 
with vehement gesticulation, and pk exorcism, 
and loud incoherent words, to repel my courteous 
and indulgent host; of his mild endeavours to calm 
and soothe me; of his intelligent conjecture that my 
ES and bewilderment were occasioned by the 
of form and movement between us which 
the wings that had excited my marveling curiosity 
bad, in exercise, made still more strongly percepti- 
Blof tho geno sno with which be Bo sou 
aie my alarm by droppin, wings to the 
ground and Pr Re to ine me that they 
were but a mechanical contrivance, 


~ That sudden transformation did but increase my 


il 


horror, and as extreme fright often shows itself by 
extreme daring, I sprang at his throat like a wild 
‘beast. On an instant I was felled to the ground as by 
an electric shock, and the last confused images float- 
ing before my sight ere I became wholly insensible, 
were the form of my host kneeling beside me with 
one hand on my forehead, and the beautiful calm 
face of his daughter, with large, deep, inscrutable 
eyes intently upon my own. 


The young man was in the ital for several days, 
from his nervousness the after-shock from 
vril. After his recovery and subsequent release from the 


hospital, our hero is intrigued by the vril force. 


“What is vril?” I asked. 

Therewith Zee began to enter into an explanation 
of which I understood very little, for there is no 
word in any language I know which is an exact syn- 


onym for vril. I should call it electricity, except that 
it comprehends in its manifold branches other forces 
te nature, to which, in our aoa ific nomenclature, 
iffering names are assigned, such as magnetism, 
need etc. These le consider that in vril 
sy have arrived at the unity in natural energic 
jes, which has been conjectured by many 


4 
pnilosophers above and which Faraday thus 
intimates under the more cautious term of correla- 
tion: 
“J have long held an opinion,” says the illustrious 
rimentalist, “almost amounting to a conviction, 
in common, I believe, with many other lovers of nat- 
ural knowledge, that the various forms under which 
the forces a matter are made manifest have one 
common origin; or, in other words, are so directly 
related and mutually dependent, that they are con- 
i 


vertible, as it were, into one another, and possess 
ivalents of power in their action.” 
subterranean philosophers assert that by 
one operation of vril, which Faraday would perhay 
call “atmospheric magnetism,” they can e 
variations of yee plain words, the 
weather; that by oi operations, akin to those as- 
cribed to mesmerism, electrobiology, odic force, ete., 
but applied scientifically through vril conductors, 
ean exercise influence over minds, and bodies 
animal and vegetable, to an extent not surpassed in 
the romances of our mystics, To all such agencies 
they give the common name of vril. 

Zee asked me if in my world, it was not known 
that all the faculties of the mind could be quickened 
ae degree anleycrrn in. tinrs ea trance 
or vision, in which the of one brain could 
be transmitted to another, and knowledge be thus 
rapidly interchanged. I replied, that were 
amongst us stories told of such trance or vision, and 
that I had heard much and seen something of the 
mode in which they were artificially effected, as in 
mesmeric clairvoyance; but that these practices had 
fallen much into disuse or contempt, because 
of the gross impostures to which d been 
made: subservient, and partly because, even where 
the effects upon certain abnormal constitutions were 
evel produced, the effects, when fairly exam- 
ined and analysed, were very unsatisfactory—not to 
be relied upon for any systematic truthfulness or 
any practical purpose, and rendered very mischie- 
vous to credulous persons by the superstitions they 
tended to produce, 

Zee received my answers with much beni at: 
tention, and said that similar instances of and 
credulity had been familiar to their own scientific 
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ence in the infancy of their knowledge, and 
le the properties of vril were 
but that she reserved further discussion on this sub- 
ject till I was more fitted to enter into it. She con- 
tented herself with adding, that it was through the 
of yril, while I had been placed in the state 
ef trance, that I had been made acquainted with the 
rudiments of their language. 

I was never allowed to handle the vril staff for 
fear of some terrible accident occasioned by my ig- 
norance of its use; and I have no doubt that it re- 
quires much skill and in the exercise of its 
various eee se cellar tains ths Penile 
several stops, , or springs by which its can 
Pee icy M cevced-co-that by ons 
process it destroys, by another it heals—by one it 
can tend the rock, by another disperse the vapour— 
by one it affects bodies, by another it can exercise a 
certain influence over minds, It is usually carried in 
(| ees 
sli which it can be lengthened or 
will, peo epeaal purposes, the 1 art 
rests in the hollow o! the bain with tho fore and 
middle fingers protruded. 

I was assured, however, that its power was not 
equal in all, but proportioned to the amount of cer- 
tain vril eres in the wearer in affinity, or rap- 
port with purposes to be affected, Some were 
more to destroy, others to heal, etc,; much 
also depended on the calm and steadiness of volition 
in the manipulator. They assert that the full exercise 
of vril power can only be acquired by constitutional 
temperament—i.e., by hereditarily transmitted orga- 
nisation—and that a female infant of four years old 
belonging to the Vril-ya races can accomplish feats 
with the wand placed for the first time in her hand, 
which « life spent in its practice would not enable 
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strongest and most skilled mechanician, bor out 
pale of the Vril-ya, to achieve, All these 
are not equally complicated; those intrusted 
to children are much simpler than those born by 
sages of either sex, and constructed with a view to 
the object in which the children are em- 
ployed; which, as I have before said, is among the 
est children the most destructive. In the 

of wives and mothers the correlative de- 
stroying force is usually abstracted, the healing 
ee fully charged. I wish I could say more in 
of this singular conductor of the vril fluid, but 

its machinery is as exquisite as its effects are maryel- 


ous, 

I should say, however, that this people have in- 
vented certain tubes by which the vril fluid can-be 
conducted towards the object it is meant to destroy, 
throughout a distance almost indefinite; at least I - 
put it modestly when I say from 500 to 600 miles. 
And their mathematical science as applied to such 
purpose is so nicely accurate, that on the of 
some observer in an sir-boat, any member of the vril 
department can estimate unerringly the nature of in- 
tervening obstacles, the height to which the projec- 
tile instrument should be raised, and the extent to 
which it should be charged, so as to reduce to ashes 
within a space of time too short for me to venture to 
specify it, a capital twice.as vast as London. 


Admittedly, there was a considerable amount of 
pseudo-science under Hitler's regime in Germany, It is 
astonishing that the brutal men who sent an invasion of 

booted armies across Europe believed in Lytton’s 
genesis of the Vril-ya. 

Lytton’s ation of how the Vril-ya arrived in the 


interior is as follows: 


Tt was not for some time, and until, by repeated 
trances, if they are so to be called, my mind became 
better 


P to interchange ideas with my enter- 
tainers, and more fully to comprehend differences of 
manners and customs, at first too strange to my ex- 
Perience to be seized by my reason, that I was en- 
abled to gather the following details respecting the 
origin and history of this See population, 
as pean of one great family race called the Ana. 
cording to the earliest traditions, the remote 

progenitors of the race had once tenanted a world 
above the surface of that in which their descendants 
dwelt. Myths of that world were still preserved in 
their archives, and in those myths were legends of a 
vaulted dome in which the lamps were lighted by no 
human hand. But such | were considers 
Most commentators as allegorical fables. According 
to these traditions the earth itself, at the date to 
which the traditions refer, was not indeed in its in- 
fancy, but in the throes and travail of transition 
from one form of di ent to another, and sub- 
ject to many violent revolutions of nature. By one of 
such revolutions, that portion of the ex world in- 
habited by the ancestors of this race been sub- 
jected to inundations, not rapid, but gradual and un- 
controllable, in which all, save a scanty remnant, 
were submerged and perished, 

Whether this be a record of our historical and 
sacred Deluge, or of some earlier one contended for 
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geologists, I do not pretend to conjecture; 
ee ey rae le 
as com with that of Newton, it must have been 

yusands of before the time of Noah. 
On the other hand, the account of these writers does 
not harmonise with the opinions most in vogue 
among geological authorities, inasmuch as it places 
the existence of a human race upon the earth at 
dates long anterior to that assi; the terrestrial 
formation aday to the i ‘ion of mammalia, 

A band of 


In the bowels of the inner earth even now, I wes 
informed as a positive fact, might be discovered the 
remains of human habitat ‘bitation not in huts 
and caverns, but in vast cities whose ruins attest the 
civilisation of races which flourished before the age 
of Noah, and are not to be classified with those to 
which philosophy ascribes the use of flint and the ig- 
Rorance of iron, 

Be en ee vi ee 

1 arts had pructised above ground— 
gic or catang tas ete Tae eee 
must have been that of supplying below the earth 
the light they had lost above it; and at no time, even 
in the traditional period, do the races, of which the 
one I now sojourned with formed a tribe, seem to 
apy aan unacquainted with the art of extracting 

it from gases, or man; e, OF jleum. 

el besa’ scccstomsed ta thats aciicee ne 
te contend with the rude forces of nature; and in- 
deed the lengthened battle they had fought with 
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their conqueror Ocean, which had taken centuries in 
its had quickened their skill in curbing wa- 
ters into dikes and channels. To this skill they owed. 
their preservation in their new al 

“For many generations,” said my host, with a sort 
of contempt and horror, “these primitive forefathers 
ere said to have degraded their rank and shortened 
their lives by eating the flesh of animals, many varie- 
ties of which had, like themselves, escaped the Del- 
uge, and sought shelter in the hollows of the earth; 
other animals, supposed to be unknown to the upper 
world, those hollows themselves produced.” 

“When what we should term the historical age 
emerged from the twilight of tradition, the Ana 
were already established in different communities, 
and had attained to a degree of civilisation very 
analogous to that which the more advanced nations 
above the earth now enjoy. 

They were familiar with most of our mechanical 
inventions, including the application of steam as 
well as gas. The communities were in fierce competi- 
tion with each other. They had their rich and their 
poor; they had orators and conquerors; they made 
‘war either for a domain or an idea. Though the vari- 
ous states acknowledged various forms of gov- 
ernment, free institutions were beginning to pre- 
ponderate; popular assemblies increased in power; 
aed soon became general; the democracy to 
which the most enlightened European politicians 
look forward as the extreme goal of political ad- 
vancement, and which still prevailed among other 
subterranean races, whom they despised as barbar- 
jans, the loftier family of Ana, to which belonged 
the tribe I was visiting, looked back to as one of the 
crude and ignorant experiments which belong to the 
infancy of political science. 

Tt was the age of envy and hate, of fierce passions, 
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of constant social changes more or less violent, of 
strife between classes, of war between state and 
state. This phase of society lasted, however, for 
some ages, and wes finally brought to a close, at 
Teast among the nobler and more intellectual - 


pope: 
lations, by the lual discovery of the latent pow- 
ers stored in the all-permeating fluid which they 
denominate Vril. 


According to the account I received from Zee, 
who, as an erudite professor in the College of Sages, 
had studied such matters more diligently than any 
other member of my host's family, this uid is capa- 
ble of being raised and disciplined into the mighti 
est agency over all forms of matter, animate or inan- 


imate, It can destroy like the flash of lightning; yet, 


differently applied, it can replenish or invigorate 
life, beak nat serve, and on it they chiefly rely 
for the cure of disease, or rather for enabl the 
physical organisation to reestablish the due equili 

ae of its natural powers, and thereby to cure it- 
self, 

By this agency they rend way through the most 
solid saeeaes) and open: valleys culture 
through the rocks of their subterranean wilderness, 
From it they extract the light which supplies their 


lamps, pe it steadier, softer, and healthier than 


the other 
used. 
But the effects of the alleged discovery of the 
means to direct the more terrible force of vril were 
chiefly remarkable in their influence upon social pol- 
ity. As these effects became familiarly known end 
skillfully administered, war between the Vrile 
discoverers ceased, for they brought the art of 
destruction to such perfection as to annul all superi- 
ority in numbers, discipline, or military skill: The 


lammable materials they had formerly 


Sre lodged in the hollow of a rod directed by the - 
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iv ane 


hhand of a child could shatter the strongest fortress, 
or cleave its burning way from the van to the rear 
of an embattled host, If army met army, and both 
hod command of this agency, it could be but to the 
annihilation of each. 


‘The age of war was therefore gone, but with the 
cessation of war other effects bearing upon the so- 
cial state soon became Gives Man was so com- 
pletely at the mer man, each whom he 
eee tered being able, f so willing, to slay him on 
the instant, that all notions of tienen fue 

jually yanished from political systems and forms 
ira Tt is only by force that vast communities, dis- 
through great distances of space, can be kept 
-. but now there was no longer either the ne- 
cessity of self-preservation or the pride of aggrand- 
isement to one state desire to preponderate in 
ition over another. 
Vril-discoverers a it the course of a few 
itions, it into communities of 
AES ete tmongst which 1 had fallen 
was limited to 12,000 families. Each tribe occupied 
a territory sufficient for all its vealed at pee 
iods the lus lation dep: to seek a 
pale of fae hae appeared no necessity for 
any arbitrary selection of these emigrants; there was 
always a sufficient number who volunteered to de- 


petty if we regard either 
territory or population—all ay ined to one vast 
general family. They spoke the same language, 
thongh the dialects might slightly differ. They inter- 
married, they maintained the suena! laws and 
customs; and so important a between these 
several communities was the knowledge of vril and 
the practice of its agencies, that the word A-Vxil was 
synonymous with civilisation; and Vril-ya, signifying 
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“The Civilised Nations,” was the common name by 
which the communities employing the uses of vril 
distinguished themselves from such of the Ana as 
were yet in a state of barbarism. 

The government of the tribe of Vril-ya I am treat- 
ing of was apparently very complicated, really very 
simple, It was based upon a principle recognised in 
theory, though little carried out in practice, above 
ground—viz., that the object of all systems of philo- 
sophical thought terids to the attainment of unity, or 
the ascent through all intervening labyrinths to the 
simplicity of a single first cause or principle. Thus in 
pees es republican writers have agreed that a 

lent autocracy would insure the best adminis- 
uance, or against abuse of the 
corded to it is i 

This singular community clected therefore 2 
single supreme ma; ite called Tur; he held his 
office nominally for life, but he could seldom be in- 
duced to retain it after the first approach of old age. 
There was indeed in this society ‘ing to induce 
diay OF ts Toemberk to covet the enter cf eA ae 
honours, no insignia of higher rank, were assigned to 
it. The supreme maj was not distinguished 
from the rest by superior habitation or revenue. On 
the a ees awarded to him were 
marvel ly light anc , requiring no a 
ant degree of energy A eee 
apprehensions of war, there were no armies to main- 
tain; being no government of force, there was no po- 
lice to appoint and direct. 

What we call crime was utterly unknown to the 
Vril-ya; and there were no courts of criminal justice. 
The rare instances of civil disputes were referred for 
arbitration to friends chosen either party, or de- 
cided by the Council of Sages, which will be de- 
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scribed later. There were no professional lawyers; 
and indeed their laws were but amicable conven- 
tions, for there was no power to enforce laws against 
an offender who carried in his staff the power to.de- 


stroy his j a 1 

There were customs and regulations in compli- 
ance with which, for several ages, the people 
tacitly habituated themselves; or if in sy ass 
an individual felt such compliance hard, he quitted 
the community and went elsewhere, 

There was, in fact, quietly established amid this 
state, much the same compact that is found in our 

ivate families, in which we virtually say to any in- 
eeedient grown-up member of the family whom 
we receive and entertain, “stay or go, according as 
‘our habits and regulations suit or displease you.” 

But though there were no laws such as we call 
Jaws, no race above ground is so law-observing. 
Obedience to the rule adopted by the community 
has become as much en instinct as if it were 
implanted by nature, Even in every household the 
-head of it makes a regulation for its guidance, which 
is never resisted nor even cavilled at by those who 
belong to the family, 

have « proverb, the aaines of which is 
much in this paraphrase, “No happiness without 
‘order, no order without authority, no authority with- 
out unity.” The mildness of all government among 
them, civil or domestic, may be signalised by their 
idiomatic expressions for such terms as illegal or for- 
bidden—viz, “It is requested not to do so-and-so,” 
Poverty among the Ana is es unknown as crime; not 
that property is held in common, or that ell are 
edie tsatsot their gossonicos-on the eis 
and luxury of their habitations; but there being no 
difference of rank or position between the grades of 
wealth or the choice of occupations, each pursues 
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his own inclinations without creatin or 
pains us’ tpodety stane eahotsl lace 
life; each makes himself in his own way. 

Owing to this absence ition, and the 
limit placed on the population, it is difficult for a 
Bee ere re 5 these are see 

lations, no emulators strivin; superior 
wealth and rank. No doubt, in ae settlement all 
originally had the same proportions of land dealt 
out to them; but some, more adventurous than oth- 
ers, had extended their possessions further into the 
bordering wilds, or had improved into richer fertil- 
ity the produce of their fields, or entered into com- 
meree or trade. 

Thus, necessarily, some had richer than 
others, but none had become absolutely poor, or 
wanting anything which their tastes desired, If they 
did so, it was always in their power to migrate, or at 
the worst to apply, without shame and with cer- 
tainty of aid, to the rich; for all the members of the 
community considered themselves as brothers of one 
affectionate and united family, : 

The chief care of the supreme magistrate was to 
communicate with certain active di 
charged with the administration of ial details. 
The most important and essential of stich details 
was that connected with the due provision of light. 
Of this department my host, Aph-Lin, was the chief. 
Another department, which might be called the for- 
eign, communicated with the neighbouring Kindred 
states, principally for the purpose of ascertaining all 
new inventions; and to a third department, all such 
inventions and improvements in machinery were 
committed for trial. 

Connected with this department was the College 
of Sages—a college especially favoured by such of 
the Ana as were widowed and childless, and by the 
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the most active, and, if what we call renown or dis- 
tinction was a thing acknowledged by Garg sae 
the most renowned or distinguished. It is by 
the female Professors of this College that those 
studies which are deemed of least use in practical 
life—as purely speculative philosophy, the history of 
remote periods, and such sciences es entomology, 
conchology, etc—are the more diligently cultivated. 
Zee, whose mind, active as Aristotle's, ely em- 
braced the largest domains and the minutest letails 
of thought, had written two volumes on the parasite 
Ser fat devel amid the hairs of 3 ti ’s paw, 
which work was considered the best authority on 
that interesting subject. : 
‘The animal here referred to hes many points of 
ees from the tiger of the upper world. It is 
. and with a broader paw, and still more re- 
ceeding frontal, It haunts sides of lakes and 


i , though it do 
pools, and feeds principally on fishes, a ng es 


not object to any terrestrial anim _inferior 
strength that comes in its way. It is becoming very 
scarce even in the wild districts, where it is de- 
voured by gigantic reptiles, I apprehend that it 
clearly belongs to the tiger species, since the para- 
Sto abimaloslo found in tts paw, like that found in 

the Asiatic tiger’s, is a miniature image of itself. ) 
But the researches of the sages are not confined to 
studies. They comprise vari- 

and 
persis of yril, to cept i 

neryous organisation Fenda the ame 
sors eminently keen. It is out is college e 
Tur, or chief magistrate, selects Councillors, limited 
the rare instances in which novelty of 
his own judgment. 
jartments of minor con- 


sequence, but all are carried on so noiselessly and 
quietly that the evidence of a government seems to 

ish altogether, and social order to be as regular 
and unobtrusive as if it were a law of nature. Ma- 
chinery is employed to an inconceivable extent in all 
the operations of labour within and without doors, 
and it is the unceasing object of the department 
charged with its administration to extend its 
efficiency, 

paces ga no chest of laborers: oF pera ae 
who are required to assist or control the i 
Bei de allies fost he ee ee 
the care of their mothers to. theneioa aa 
which they place at sixteen for the Gy-ei (the 
males), twenty for the Ana (the males). These chil- 
dren are formed into bands and sections under their 
own chiefs, each following the pursuits in which be 
is most pleased, or for which he feels himself most 
fitted, Some take to handicrafts, some to agri 
some to houschold work, and some to the only sery- 
ices of danger to which the population is exposed. 
The sole perils that threaten this tribe are, first, from 
those ceion! convulsions within the earth, to 
foresee guard against with their utmost in; 
nuity—irruptions aL and water, the tone 
subterranean winds and escaping gases. 

At the borders of the domain, and at all places 
where such peril might be ap d, vigilant 
inspectors are stationed with telegraphic communi- 
cations to the hall in which chosen sages take it by 
turns to hold al sittings. These inspectors are 
always selected from the elder boys approaching the 

of puberty, and onthe pin ta ha agp 

stion is more acute and the physical forces 

more alert than at any other. The second service of 

danger, less grave, is in the destruction of all crea- 

tures hostile to the life, or the culture, or even the 
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gantic winged creatures, half bird, half reptile. 
These, er with lesser wild animals, corre- 
ding to our tigers or venomous , it is 
Sere to tes younger etildren to amt eatery 
cause, according to the Ana, here ruthlessness is 
wanted, and the younger a child the more ruthlessly 
he will destroy, is another class of animals in 
the destruction of which discrimination is to be 
used, and against which children of intermediate 
age are appointed—animals that do not threaten the 
life of man, but ravage the produce of his labour, 
varieties of the elk and deer fes, and a smaller 
creature much akin to our rabbit, though infinitely 
more destructive to crops, and much more cunning 
in its mode of depredation. 

It is the first object of these appointed infants, to 
tame the more intelligent of such animals into re- 
spect for enclosures signalised by conspicuous land- 
marks, as dogs are taught to respect a larder, or 
even to guard the master’s property. It is only where 
such creatures are found untamable to this extent 
that they are destroyed. Life is never taken away for 
food or for sport, and never spared where untama- 
bly inimical to the Ana, Concomitantly with these 
feral serves and tasks, the mental education of 
the children goes on till boyhood ceases. 

It is the general custom, then, to through a 
course of instruction at the College of Sages, in 
which, besides more general ies, the pupil 
receives special lessons in such vocation or direction 
of intellect as he himself selects. Some, however, 
prefer to pass this period of probation in travel, or to 
emigrate, or to settle down at once into rural or 
commercial pursuits. No force is put upon individ- 
ual inclination. 
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Adolph Hitler: Messiah of 
Hollow Earth Lore 


Adolph Hitler and his aides boasted thet 
ich would endure for a thousand 
lied for lendid civilization 
yure-blooded. a i 
ser cnt al ofter aoiioe ee 


crude i experiment 
by Fite 
by Hitler; he argu 


booted invaders, Hitler ruled by force. In The Coming 

Race, Lytton’s “Tur,” the Supreme Magi , was a dic- ~ 

tatorial . The Vril-ya bowed to their “Tur . . . or, 

head of the household,” just as the citizens of Germany 

delivered themselyes and their fate to the Third Reich. 
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Liberty for the individual, Case 
ence to constitutional equality. In the 
strongmen as their leaders, Emperors in 
ina, War-lords in the Mongolian wastelands, and the 
of life-or-death was given to a Russian Czar, or 8 
Eiemrunist bureaucrat. Whatever they called their dic- 
tators, the Eastern nations worshi) their leaders, ac- 
ted dictators, and bowed to the might of the state. 
Hitler, who was a mystic, tossed an umbrella of Eastern 
xy over his Third Reich. He convinced the Ger- 
man le that their troubles would end when he 
order, authority, and unity to their nation. They 

this evil messiah and his evil followers. 


East, people ac- 


on riches ial gains, 
gave their highest honors to Ni BEN 
erificial heroes, Medals, awards, honors were be- 
stowed on Hitler's favorites. “There was political chaos 
in Germany after World Wer One,” said Gunther Rosen- 
berg, of the European Occult Research Society. “Hitler 
ee ee mesos ot bee le. A man 
ut he could 


nition- He strut in 
with a dozen elaborate m Pee 
The Third Reich recognized the 
and requested German girls to honor Nazi heroes, father 
a “New Race of blood-pure Aryans,” and sacrifice their 
lives to Hitler's conquests. At the same time, Hitler's 
“Youth wwere formed into dedicated to the 
fatherland, brainwashed by Nazi propa: based on 
false racial superiority. The Vril-ya used young children 
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Hitler's regime guarded his tongue—even at home, 

The Vril-ya believed in the total ruthlessness of chil- 
dren and the Nazis translated this into Hitler's of 
adolescent “werewolves,” sinister young boys in black 
uniforms and s death's head insignia on their sleeves. 
‘And, of course, behind the might of the German war ma- 
chine were the slave laborers to perform menial tasks— 
Rh the victim Of some bizarre medical expe aaa 
Nazi doctor. They would serve until the Vril power was 


Before you doubt that Hitlers Third Reich was based 
‘on black occult lore, let’s look at some remarkeble side- 
lights to Bunpees history. Europeans have 


been fascinat sy many elements of the occult, 
secret societies, developing new theories, and accepting 
some self-styled holy man as a messiah, 

“To understand the links between The Coming Race, 
the Hollow Earth and Hitler,” said Gunther 
“we must go back to around 1885 when a group 
of important people formed a socicty of initiates known 
as the Golden Dawn. The group was formed for the 
practice of ceremonial magic and W. B. Yeats, the Nobel 
prize winner, presided as the chief magician. Yeats wore 
8 long black robe, a mask, and performed a ritual with a 
golden dagger.” 

The Golden Dawn was limited to 144 members, prima- 
rily writers, artists, and English leaders, One of the most 
prominent members wes Bulwer Lytton, who wrote The 
Coming Race. Bram Stoker, who wrote Dracula, Sax 
Rohmer, and Sir Gerald Kelly, who was then president 
of the Royal Academy, were members. So were os 
Westooot, a reknowned occultist, and Arthur Machen, 
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‘Henri Bergson, the French 
Who were these 
aletter to his “Members of the Second Order”: 


‘As to the Secret Chiefs with whom I am in touch 
‘and from whom J have received the wisdom of the 
Second Order which I communicated to you, I can 
tell you nothing. I do not even know their earthly 
names, and I have seldom seen them in their 

‘cal bodies . . . They used to meet me physi- 
at a time and place established in advance, As 
for me, I believe are human beings living on 
this earth, but endowed with terrible, supernatural 
ers . . . My meetings with them have shown me 
difficult it is for a mortal man, however “ad- 
vanced”, to be in their presence . . . I don’t mean 
that during my rare encounters with them that I ex- 
perienced the same feeling of intense yysical de- 
pression that is accompanied by e loss of 


. « « On the contrary, I felt I was before a force so 
great that I can only compare it with a shock one 
would receive by being close to a flash of lightning 
during a great thunderstorm and, at the same time, 
experiencing great difficulty in breathing . . . The 
nervous symptoms I spoke of were accompanied by 
the cold sweats, bleedi: from the mouth, nose, and 
sometimes the ears. 


“Tt was only. natural that the Golden Dawn 
considered these supermen as possible emissaries from 
the hollow earth,” declared Gunther Rosenberg. “Bulwer 
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Lytton’s book had been discussed on many occasions by 
Golden, Dawn members; many felt he had been in con- 
tact with these same beings and The Coming Race was 
based on an actual experience.” 

Throughout its existence, the Colden Dawn society 
maintained close contact with occult groups in other 
‘countries, including Germany. One of the earliest 
members of the German Golden Dawn was Karl 
Haushofer, a professor at the University of Munich. 

Born in 1869, Karl Haushofer was one of those 


Haushofer visited Hitler when he was in prison after the 
abortive beer hall putsch in Munich in 1923. 

Hess, Hitler’s assistant, had been an aide to 
when he was a professor,” Gunther Rosenberg. 
“By 1914, Haushofer was a in the German emmy. 
He advised Hitler to write his book, Mein iE 
General Karl Haushofer had visited India, China, and 
Tibet, on several trips to the Far East. He leaned the 
enguages Buddhist beliefs. “He was initi- 

into a 


“General Haushofer believed that the German people 
‘were origin: poe Central Asia,” said Gunther Rosen- 
berg. “As as 1905, he declared that Agharta and 
Shamballah were real, thet they existed under the Hima- 
laysn mountains, and there was a ‘white’ and ‘black’ 
erder, good and evil.” 

Following World War I and Germany's defeat, 
Houshofer resumed his studies of occult lore, religion, 
=nd geography, “He developed some theories of political 
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lieved that ‘control areas’ of the world ex- 
i Whatever nation possessed them would control the 


world. 

Geo-politics was originated by.Sir Halford J. MacKin- 
der, sell expressed his theories “who fists Heart- 
land commands the World Island; who rules the World 


beg“ belo as geo-politics,” said Gunther Rosen- 


Island commands the world.” MacKinder was never too - 


precise on the exact location of the “heartland.” Karl 
Haushofer, under the spell of eastern mysticism, 
where the “heartland” rested. “It is in Mon- 


changes many months, even years, before 
reality. oe on our Aster we rise that 
Haushofer was certainly psychically gifted.” 
he Geiman people felt that Ado h Hitler was also 
with the power to see into the e, His remark- 
* able statement of his intentions in Mein Kampf occurred 
on schedule, up to the demise of the Third Reich. He 
ficted in advance when Nazi troops would conquer 
aris, the German occupation of the Rhineland, and the 
date of President Roosevelt's death. 

“Hitler was born in Braumau-am-Inn, a frontier town 
on the Austrian border,” reported Rosenberg. “Besides 
being noted as the birthplace of the German fuhrer, the 
town had en occult reputation as an area where Bevel 
mediums, and seers were born. Willi and Rudi Sche- 
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gician who controlled Hitler,” said Rosen- 
berg, “After his fight to England, Rudolph Hess is sup- 
posed to have told British lligence that Haushofer 
was the power, the brains, possibly the magician, bebind 
Hitler and his demonic legions.” 


Nazi Dewepapersy 


’s deputies who would be elected to the Reichstag” 
The Nazi propaganda papers reported that the monk 
“knew the secret of the entrances to Agharta.” 

By 1925, when Ossendowski’s Men, Beasts, and Gods 
brought even more attention to the hollow earth 
of Tibetan monks came out of Asia 


‘were carried back to the different countries. Since then, 
we have checked the sources that have been available, 
The entire Nazi movement was based on this Tibetan 
esotericism.” . 
When Germany fell, Berlin was a smouldering city as- 
saulted by the modem of warfare. Allied tanks 
rumbled through the streets. Russian Yak planes roared 


through the skies, firing tracer bullets and bombing any- 
thing tht owed on he ground, The center of the Third 

ich was in flames. The fuhrer was dead from a suicide 
shot from a Walther pistol. “And in the rubble of Berlin 
were hundreds of thousands of Nazi warriors,” related 
Gunther Rosenberg. “Among them were several hundred 
volunteers in the black uniform of the S. S. death’s head 


division. They were Orientals, without badges, papers, or 
any kind of identification. They were the last of the 
black monks who had helped Hitler's dark, menacing 
movement.” 


* General Karl Haushofer outlived his fellow initiates in 
Nazi mysticism, solemnly watching the destruction of the 
oe dream. “He had mixed ae equates 

and mysticism into a 1 ‘war against ity,” 
related Gunther Rosenberg. “We may never know the 
full breadth of his influence.” 

On March 14, 1946, Haushofer killed his wife. Calm 
and serene, he walked quietly to a ceremonial Late 
aug, knelt before a Buddhistic altar from the black order, 
and inserted a knife in his abdomen—Japanese Hari kari. 

“His son, Albrecht, knew Haushofer much better than 
anyone realized,” said Gunther Rosenberg. “Albrecht 
knew his father had been the original magician behind 
the Nazi monster. Albrecht was in on the bomb plot to 
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Kill Hitler on July 20, 1044. He was executed following 
his arrest.” 


A blood-stained poem was taken from Albrecht 
Haushofer’s pocket. It read: i 


For my father destiny has s1 3 

Once again, the demons had to be defeated 

and entombed in his cell . . 

My father deliberately broke the seal— 

He dismissed and did not feel the Demon's breath, 
And set him free to roam the world . . . 


of Atlantis, the other foot in Western culture, and 
face is tumed eastward in prayer to the mystic lore of 
the Orient,” said Albert M president of the Hol- 


California are noted for their weird beliefs. England has 
the prophets and crack-pots speaking in Hyde Park. In 
your American city of Chicago, which I visited a few 
years ago, there was a delightful area known as Bug- 
House Square. The place was swarming with visionaries, 
ee es Ce pole whe Le . The gadflies, 
theorists, and far-out philosophers 

im our world. We should protect their right 

their eccentric views. But, Germany was under the direc- 
tion of these people, Hitler and his fanatic aides believed 
they were correct in their weird theories of science.” 
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How fervent was the Nazi belief in a hollow earth? 

Let's go back to 1942 when the German High Com- 
mand suffered their first military defeats. The Russians 
hadJaunched a massive attack and freed Leningrad from 
a German seige, Tired, cold, and defeated, twenty crack 
German divisions surrendered to the Russians at Stalin- 
grad, America had entered the war against the Nazis and 
@ resistence movement mushroomed in the occupied 
‘countries, Soldiers in France, Poland, Denmark, Yugosla- 
‘via, and other countries were confronted with sabotage, 
sniper attacks, and deadly night bombings, Time was 
desperately needed for work on the Y-2 rocket program, 


atomic energy, and new wea] f 

- Yet, in , 1042, hsfuhrer Heinrich Himmler 
and four lackeshisted bodyguards strode into a meeting 
with Adolph Hitler and Nazi propagandist, Josef Goeb- 
bels. Himmler, who looked like a quiet, mild-mannered 
professor, was the most deadly mass murderer of all 
time. An ex-chicken farmer, Himmler was supreme com- 
mander of the deadly S.S., the Schultz-Staffen. 
Sse and ee had been summoned to 

’s headquarters en nt message. Hitler 

‘stressed the importance of the none He hed to bring 
victory to his master race, 

Himmler was fitful and nervous. He was charged with 
the execution of millions of Jews, and sometimes, he com- 
Be ptt ie zoleex/cfical Killer. “No one knows 

difficult it can be to obtain an efficient operation,” 
he complained. 

Sata sai “ a man with large eyes and a 
strangely sl ead, ji up and saluted Hitler 
when the fuhrer ne tne acknowledged 
the greetings from his officers, He slumped down in a 
chair at the end of the polished conference table. A por- 
tel of Binmask glared down on the group from a far 


“I have been giyen some new scientific information” 
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Hitler said. “We have just learned that the earth is con- 
‘cave, not convex. We are not living on the outside of this 

but on the inside. Man is like a nest of insects 
crawling on the inside of a crystal bowl.” 

“Has this been proven scientifically?” asked Goebbels. 

“It has been developed by several scientists of the Na- 
tional-Socialist party, ied Hitler. “Now, we must 
make tests to demonstrate the truth of the plan.” . 

“Who can do this?” asked Himmler. “Whatever we 
need will be put to the task.” 

Within the hour a radio message from Hitler's staf 
went out to a selected number of rader techni- 
cians and scientists: 

HOLD IN ABEYANCE ALL RESEARCH UNTIL 
FURTHER ORDERS, REPORT TO BERLIN FOR 
IMMEDIATE ASSIGNMENT. MAINTAIN CONTACT 
AND BE PREPARED TO REMAIN IN BERLIN FOR 
TWO WEEKS. 


arm} i arded the expedi- 
ur possible Connarocrla nuke texans AE 
The mystified scientists left the rader in a single 
position for a week, 
“The theory wes that radar rays travelled in a straight 


line so it would be possible to obtain a reading on an 
area beyond the horizon,” explained Dr. Gunther Rosen- 
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“Tn other words, by bouncing radar rays off the 
Plier bed te Call obtae Cllcted ote 
the British fleet and its position. It was one of the most 
fantastic theories in history.” 

The Nazi returned to Berlin without verify- 
ing Hitler's a hollow earth. In a mono; on 
the subject published by the European Occult Research 
Society, a researcher remarked; is unsuccessful ex- 

iment failed to dim the Nazi belief in a hollow earth. 

leaders in the German General Staff, the Admi- 

, and the Air Force denied that the earth is round 

discussed their beliefs in a hollow planet. They be- 
lieved the Rugen test would be useful for locating the 
British fleet. The concave curvature of our planet, as 
Hitler saw it, Bree eee OB SAE IO Tea Oe dis- 
tances rays, which curve than. 
ae = 


The crack-pot scientists who brought the idea to Hitler 
claimed that our world is a globe inside an enormous 
rock There is no universe or outer space; the rock 
stretches onward forever, The sky is the center of our 
world, a mass of blue-gray gasses. The stars are not dis- 
se ie pin-points of light streaming through 


nothing but an infinite mass of rock. 
: lowing the debacle at Rugen, Hitler became en- 
raged at his so-called scientific advisers,” reported Gun- 
ther “Several of these believers in a rock uni- 


verse were s] off to concentration camps. There, 
Hinmnler's death’s head division of S$. murdered them 
a eriainaity thet tae Pet despite this 
i Nazis continued to believe it 
ee le jazis lieve in a 
Hitler, Himmler, Goebbels, and Haushofer were 
intrigued by the Buddhistic belief in subterranean tun- 
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nels beneath the earth. “As early as 1936, the Nazis were 
sending teams of elite into caves and mines in. 
Europe,” Rosenberg said. were checking on 2 pos- 
sible entrance into the land of the Vril-ya. Entire crews 
of spelunkers prowled caves hunting for the new, ad- 
vanced man.” 


sinted that as the Allied armies advanced 

in, elite S.S. men made preparations for an 
escape from the ruined nation. “Hitler was interested in 
an set of Godly creation,” said Dx. Rosenberg, “He 
poet creel Avent ee nee thet ee 
a thousand years—or unt Supreme beings came to 
met with men le lo became bese wih mak 
men, a mixture of human being A Cod-man 
‘When vowed to bring down the world with him, rather 
iian suneader, be allowed Cennsoy to belaiaaeaieaa 
the Allied armies,” 

On March 14, 1939, Hitler’s legions marched into 
Goschorlovalia mud seized the epi) ae 
country was placed under German As the swas- 
ees Sg. yes dtaped overtte in Prague, a spe 
cial group of S.S. men were ordered into the defeated 
country. Directed by an SS. O 
(Lieutenant General), the group was 
vised eas ele ee 


i ries SS; organization had golioged 
folk tales from throughout Europe of weird caves, tun- 
nels, and haunted mines,” said Gunther Rosenberg. “One 
of their most promising areas was several regions in 
‘Czechoslovakia with ancient legends about prehistoric 
Sete ations end. superior betnge whe lived beneath the 


Some of the most famous military men in Prussian- 
Junker history encouraged Himmler in his quest for e 
subterranean ‘paradise, “The Third Reich was totally out 
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stated. “Some even im- 
an interior land, nego- 
, and retum: with the 


gest mysteries. His experience was 
originally published in the March, 1965, issue of the NSS 
Wetws, a publication of the National Speleological Soci- 
ee 2K to be Jocatesl nea he of 
Plavince bocna, in an area about 49.2 de; 

north, 20.7 east. 2 SS 


degrees 
After a fire fight, Horak and the remnants of a battal- 
fon of resistance fighters were moying back along a 
ee 
a . Hor a 2 
ee ares ai: Conic} pos eas eel 
toa large underground grotto, 
Begs any finthes into the cave,” cautioned the 
“It is of pits, poison gas pockets, and it is 


ippeared to be man-made. It had 
diameter of shout 25 metars (a i 


tites 
blue-black object. 
Dr. Horak discovered a “crack” in an edge of the 
Structure, which he called “a moon shaft.” He wrote: 
some torches I saw that I was in a spacious, 
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curved, black shaft formed by cliff-like walls which inter- 
sect and form a crescent-sha) ical shaft 


deafening, fiery impact. Dr. Horak described the results 
as “.. , sparks, roaring, no splinters, but a half-finger- 
long welt which gave a pungent smell.” 

The wounded man, Martin, died in his sleep on Octo- 
ber 27, 1944, Dr. Horak and Jurek prepared to move out 
after burying their friend under e grave beneath some 

‘trees, 
DrAiier 2 rastfal night and eoekfast, De Home 
ited a record of his visit in the moon shaft. Afterwards, be 
wrote: “. . , I sat there by my fire ing: What is 
eee wo motes hes eos 
that I cannot imagine of any 
Fis lfacl doen reack into the seks? 1s) thera anes e 
hind the ‘moon shaft” Which incident, or who, put it 
into this mountain? Is it a fossilized man-made object? Is 
there truth in legends, like Plato's, about long lost civili- 
zations with magic technologies which our rationale can- 
not grasp or believe?” 

At the date of this writing, no one has ventured into 
the Tatra mountains of Czechoslovakia to examine the 
mysterious ‘moon shaft.’ Was this unusual shaft the prize 
sought by Himmler and his S.S, men? The questions 
asked by Dr. Horak remain unanswered. 

When it became apparent that Germany would be de- 
feated by the Allies, a select group of Nazis set up Oper- 
ation Odessa. Odessa was the code-word for a network 
of escape routes out of the ruined nation. “One persistent 
rumor in occultism is that Hitler, Martin Borrman, and 
many of the missing Nazis were spirited out of 
Germany,” reported Gunther Rosenberg. “Some claim 
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faim these superior God-men are the 

benign masters who dwell in the inner earth, Others, 
Particularly some UFO contactees, claim these superior 
are cosmic creatures from some dim star in outer 
Others have discussed the fascinating possibility 

arent beings 


dimension. 
Adolph Hitler, General Karl Haushofer, and many 
poet Germans during the Nazi reign believed in 
Buddhist eae ee seliiecsnces worlds, and 
\onic magic, 


the devastating power of They believed 
in Bulwer's Lytton's book, The Coming Race, and Vril 
power. Vril was to be the ultimate weapon for their self- 
proclaimed master race, 

Hitler's Third Reich disintegrated 25 years ago in the 
ashes of Berlin, 

Unfortunately, the black occultists are still with us 


Exodus; Demons and the 
Shaver Mystery 


detrimental robots) who inhabited a vast of un- 
iti the world, The original name of 
cities all over the worl ri ete 


A and his Hollow Earth Society have 
published several monographs on the Shaver Mystery, as 
it is known to occult and science-fiction fens. The grou 
has formulated a committee on the Shaver Mystery ant 
‘as a result, their files are a very complete source of mate- 
vial on the controversial tale. Selections from the mono- 
graphs ere published here es they appeared in the organ- 
ization's literature: 


Who are the dero? 


Essentially, Shaver declared that the interior of the 
earth is laced with networks of gigantic caves. The total 
area of the caves is larger than the total area of land on 
the surface world. The inhabitants of this cavern world 
ere known as the “abandondero,” as they were aban- 
doned when 2 mass exodus from the earth occurred ap- 
proximately 12,000 years ago.. The migration was neces- 
peycen: the sun pe eas el ree 
over the entire solar system, including our own planet. 

These radio-active emissions from the petted 
the bodies of an “immortal” race who lived on earth. 
Known as the Titans and the Atlans, these immortal 
people now live in the dark voids of space. Unable to 
Stand a radio-active sun, the Atlans and Titans made an 
attempt to live in caverns deep inside the earth. There 
were cavities within the earth and, with machines end 


superior technology, they enlarged these spaces into vast 
caverns, 
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Why didn’t the Titans and Atlans remain in the caverns? 


‘Until the sun turned radio-eetive, they had lived for 
thousands of years. were virtually immortal. The 
radio-activity poisoned their bones, brought on cellular 
destruction, and the aging process as we know it today. 

The Atlans and Titans, ecvanced “a 
knowledge, superior technology, science, They 
cided io eave the earth and seek another planet as a 
home, ‘erably one without a sun. They settled on a 
dark that has no sun. With their race dying, they 
Taaiecied acmpssive effort to obaatrust ships. Time 
was limited. They could not build a fleet of ships to 
allow everyone to migrate, and as with eny life-saving 
yenture, only certain groups were allowed- to migrate. 
The poor, the unfortunate, and those afflicted “with 
radio-active diseases, were left in the caverns. This is 
why Shaver called them the “abandondero,” 


What happened to the abandoned people? 


The Atlans and Titans fled because the caves were cut 
off from the sun, Healthful rays were necessary for zest, 
vitality, and a normal life. As the abandoned group wan- 
dered through the caverns, they evolved down into de- 
generate, idiotic midgets. Shaver says these bestial crea- 
tures are the “dero.” Totally without goodness, they're 
evil demonic creatures, 


If the tero are smarter, shouldn't they have out-witted 
the deadly dero? 


5 The dero are the devil-men, a fast-growing race with 
lclight in attacking, capturing, and torturing the tero. 
pee er hare been testis ton acarecmatere 
ems. They are often forced to hide from the deyilish 
deros. The forces of evil rule much of the interior. 


What makes the dero so dangerousP 


When the Atlans and Titans flew to another planct, 
they left their marvelous machines. The dero are the 
eee a et oratced teelnolory is the 
universe. This equipment was created le who 
Be ey mortal therefore, EAU rR 
‘built to last for thousands of years. The deros use these 
machines and technical systems to attack surface homo 
sapiens and the tero. 


What types of machines have been taken over by the 


Some of the most advanced equipment known to hu- 
manity. A partial list includes: 

Flying machines: Several years before the first modem 
Serer se peat Keencth Amold on tee-west 
coast, Shaver descril these vehicles as being abandoned 
by the elder race that migrated to the stars. 

Ray machines: Telaug and vision ray machines can 
penetrate cavern walls and bring in views of the surface 
ep oe arate elo ths devises tosses 
wl le are doing at any time, at any in the 
ror 

rojection Ray machines; These machines ject 
re teaets inhes antl though ato the mabe ok 
innocent victims, victims often selected at random by the 
demented dero. 
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Tractor Beams; A train is across the sur~ 
Patra beeing roger one ae 
dero focuses a tractor beam on a railroad switch. The 


created to perform delicate surgical operations. 

the dero focuses these instruments on a person to slice 
delicate, essential nerve. Surgical rays are beamed on & 
single individual's head until the juices of bis brain 
bubble and boil furiously, 

Mental machines: These horrible devices create realis- 
tic illusions, nightmares, strange dreams, and com) 
behavior in a victim. Many murderers have informed the 
police that “I just got a sudden urge to kill.” Were they 
actually the target of a vicious dero mental machine? 

Richard Shaver stated that the cavern people have 
been bequeathed death rays, gigantic machines for exca- 
vating caves, powerful weapons, and fleets of vehicles for 
driving through the caverns. He also said that some 
deros enjoy driving modern automobiles from the sur- 
face world: Is it possible that stolen cars are driven down 
into the tunnels? Fortunately, not all of the people in the 
caverns are dedicated to evil purposes. 


What is a stim machine? 


Shaver wrote of a pleasure stimulation machine which 
was used to revitalize sexual nature, Shaver claimed to 
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have had a stim ray machine played on him during his 
visits to the caverns. “. . . a powerful augmentation of 
woman-life; to 2 hundred powers of natural love,” he 
wrote. “There are no words to describe what this eppara- 
tus did for life.” 

Unfortunately, many of these stim machines have been 
captured by roving bands of deros. These complex mech- 
anisms are used to create varied degrees of sexual inten- 
sity. The deros, who are totally degenerate, may spend 
eye ne stim may sex orgy, This de ery 
can be heightened to such a opree, and prolonged for so 
many years, that the dero is deformed. They are trans- 
frctied into even more frightening, more monstrous crea- 
tures, Perhaps a stim machine is addictive, 


Does this mean they do not harm women on the surface 
world? 


To the contrary, the dero kidnaps nubile young 
‘Women for their amusement in the caverns. Stim rays are 
played over their bodies. A frightened, prudish woman 
can be transformed into the deprayed, willing partici- 
Pant in a dero orgy, 

Jn the May, 1967, issue of the Hollow Earth Bulletin 
we pete. portions of “The Messerschmidt Manuscript.” 
A French women, thought to have been killed, returned 
to her home in the suburbs of Paris with a fri i 
tale of being kidnapped and taken into the dero’s lair. An 
edited version of her statement follows: 


There are those who will claim I am insane . . . 
‘They will testify that I am mentally ill and unable to 
remember those weeks in the caves. I wish I could 
erase those memories from my mind. But, the world 
must be warned. The monsters are down there. We 
must destroy them before they kidnap more women 

. for their horrible purposes . . . 
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@ young woman of nineteen years of age in 
ABI en okey ability as a student, and Sealy 
looking foes marrying a young man wl 

lanned to be a physician. : 

One night Seamed to meet at my fiance's cule 
building, join another couple, and have dinner i : 
small cafe, We were not worried about the Nazis. 
arrived a few minutes late at my fiance's office build- 
ing and the old man who ran the elevator had left 
for the day. I decided to rite Dele 
I stepped inside to inspect the controls. 

‘There were no symbols to indicate whether the 
lift went up or down by moving the eee 
or another. Light-hearted and in love, I decide 
Ba ts eleaon into the basement, I could re- 
verse the controls and go up to the other stories . . « 

{ made an error and the elevator stopped in & 
dark basement. I RUS the conte but my hand 

i |. I pushed on the “down” control. 

i Rees suddenly plunged down below the 
basement, falling through space as if the oe 
broken, After a rapid drop, perhaps several hun 
feet, the elevator stopped with a sudden lurch. I ve 
so frightened as [ fell onto the floor of the cage, sol 

ing and screaming. 

E Aevagh my epiaeeal mind, I heard a loud, 
gutteral noise on the other side of the elevator door, 
The clevator door was torn open with a vicious slam 
and I saw the most horrible beast in the world. The 
m of that monster haunts my mind and, at 
night, I cannot sleep without sedatives or sleeping 


is face was of a pale, whitish color, His short, 

Gite body was pine peratte bristly hair. 

His eyes? Piggish, insensitive to any emotion, and 

jeaming with evil lust, The creature was fat, almost 

loated. There were terrible scars and running sores 
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rible features. It was much too large for his body, 
devoid of hair. The skin was scarred and 

i His nose was fashioned more like a snout. 
Tt was at least seven inches in length, a terrible 
thing hanging down over his lipless mouth. His nose 
ended about the middle of his chest. He was nude, 
His body looked ss if he had never wom garments, 

A filthy, animal-smell filled the elevator, Merci- 
fully, I fainted into unconsciousness. I have never 
known what happened in the elevator. Did they use 
that for an entry into the outside world? I have 
thought about it and those elevator shafts may go 
down far into the earth at certain points. 

When I recovered consciousness, I was lying on 
the polished stone floor of an immense cavern. 
There were several other women standing around in 
that dark corner and, as my eyes adjusted to the 
dimness, I saw that we were caged into one comer 
of a large cave. A metal gate, and bars, rose from 
the stone floor up to the ceiling. I suppressed an im- 
pulse to scream, thinking this terrible nightmare 
would end any instant, 

Across the way, the devil-men were fighting over 
& carcass, It was some reptile-like animal which they 
hunted in the caverns, I learned later that if these 
reptiles’ became scarce, they crept up into Paris at 
night and captured human beings for their food. 
There were giant hooks on the walls, quite sharp, 
where they hung the bodies to drain. They collected 
the blood as a drink, fighting among themselves for 
the thick, red drippings. 

“There were about twenty women crowded into the 
cave. Most of them were totally mad; insane crea- 
tures who had lost their minds. They huddled in the 
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cage, whimpering and crying. Others simply sat im 
mute, catonic shock, They were like living robots, 
with their emotions and human feelings 

by the horrible existence in the caverns. 

T stood SA oes for my clothing, which 
was gone, Trying-to hide my akeduest, L walt 
the front of the cage. Despite my fear, I shouted 
across the room to group of monstrous Jee 
‘was a moment of total unreality. 

“The police will be looking for me,” I said. “Re- 
lease me, or I'll charge you with kidnapping.” My 
mind was like a taut string on a musical instrument, 
ready to snap at any moment. 

The deyil-man who had pulled me from the eleva- 
tor grinned wickedly through his lipless mouth, He 

d up from where he had been gnawing on the- 
carcass, I trembled with fear as he shuffled toward 
me. I moved back into the cage. 

He spoke in a gutteral growl, almost grunts. 

This was a signal and the other women in the 
cage grabbed me. They pressed me against the bars 
of the cage. eat once again into unconscious- 
ness as the devil-man placed a dirty, hairy palm on 
m™ 

Gia Iran SAnieyacuasicuee ce ea 
night. I remember that seven or eight of the devil- 
men chased me around the cavern, tossed me 
back and forth between each other, fondling my 
body, and—as they wi ing me off into a 
passageway for their private amusement. 

After that first night, nothing they could do to me 
would kill the spirit of life within my body. I 
learned! Oh! How I learned. I put my mind else- 
where when they pulled me from the cages. I sur 
yived and retain ay sally Uy: lg i Soe ee 

When one of the lusting, evil monsters dragged me 


out of the cages for his pleasure, I went into a ca- 
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tatonic state. I relived the happy years of my child- 
hood in my mind to retain my sanity. Or, I blanked 
out into unconsciousness, 

Most of the women who had been captive for 
some time were in horrible physical condition. They 
had picked up the various infections and sores from 
were all over their bodies, Many had lost weight, 
due to the mental strain, and food. The men- 
beasts often forgot to feed us and, when they did, 
they threw a large chunk of meat into the cage. I 
never knew if the meat was human, or animal, and I 
became so hungry that I didn’t care. 

About once a week, perhaps more often because 
time measurement was: ible in the caverns, we 
‘were given an armload of damp, moldy weeds. We 
were allowed a small fire in the cages, for cooking, 
and to ward off the dampness. We took these subter- 
ranean ferns, mosses, and mushrooms, and brewed 


them into a stew. Once, we were given a dark, al- 
most black, type of mushroom that produced hallu- 

I must have been a captive of these terrible 
devil-men for two weeks, perhaps a month, when 


the men from out of the tunnels. The 

ails scrambled in the ite direction, grunting 
with fright, as the gray men shot them with gas 
guns. Several of the el men-animals were killed, 
Prisoners were released from the cage, given a toga- 
like robe for clothing, and taken the tunnels 
for medical attention. They had a strange sort of ve- 
hicle, not like our automobiles, that was parked in 
the tunnels, . 

A physician Jed us into a mobile laboratory. The 
room had a large number of machines aad even 
under the lights, the metal was grayish in color, Ev- 
erything was made of this metal and even their 
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clothing appeared to be metallic. I retained a sense 
of where I was, but the leader of thergoup indi- 
cated to the doctor that I He nn 

Th @ perfect Frent it with a strange ac- 
=a noes Fe disturbed because of your expe- 
rience,” said the leader of the group. He wes about 
five feet tall, muscular, with his face visible 
under the helmet of the same gray metal. His face 
was more elongated, thinner; than those of the 
human beings I have met. It was gray in color, 
almost like the cast of old baking dough. 

We were taken individually into another vehicle 
that looked like a combination hospital and com- 
puter room. Another man, who seemed to be a phy- 
sician, indicated I should Jay back on a table made 
from the same grayish metal. He also spoke in 
French, indicating that the treatment would not 
burt me. 

“You will feel no pain,” he said. “We have tried to 
erase memories from the mind but they are never to- 
tally gone. They will come forth through dreams, 
nightmares, and disguised thoughts. We are at- 

ing you to a machine that provides you with 
information on why you were tortured by the animal 
men.” 

“Can't you tell me,” I inquired. 

“It would take many years of time, as you meas- 
ure it,” he replied. “the machines implant informe- 
tion in your mind without error. The data is not’ 
filtered through my mind, but remains purified,” 

After the treatment, I was taken to another 
section of the tunnels. Some of the men in metallic 
uniforms were sealing off the tunnels. The leader 
designated a man to lead me back to the surface 
world, and in another two hours, we were in the 
sewers of Paris. I was back on the streets in a short 
while. I must have looked very strange, walking 
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What was the message mn to the young women 
through the machine? pee oe 


Many millions of years ago, she related, the carth was 
devoid of ee life. The “starmen” selected our planet 
8s a space laboratory, transplanting various types o: 

from different planets onto the earth. Homo aie 
the dominant species as our aggressive, war-like 
characteristics drove the other species from us. Some of 
these species became extinct. Others vanished and even 
the “starmen” don’t know what occurred, They simply 
disappeared without a trace. 

As the human race continued to grow, some species 
were driven un to the caverns for their sur- 
vival. They adapted themselves to the life beneath the 
Surface and, in time, they created the tunnels and cavern 
cities, There were tremendous problems related to bio- 
logical mutations and the necessary evolution of the spe- 
cies to survive the environment of the inner earth, In 
time, the original colonists degenerated into the brutal, 
horrible animal men, In ancient times, these degenerates 
preyed upon surface humanity through raids on outlyin; 
areas. Ancient stories of strange appearances of eal 
animals, werewolves, and men-beasts are memories of 
Bates Saha ea pores and the animal men. 

ventually, mankind develo; weal to defend 
poetics The au betets eae, back under the 
ground. They now prow! at night and they're 
careful. to avoid ee ieee The Tee 
atomic age, and evolution of the animal-men, has created 
156 


the problem today. The animal-men are a great threat 
to human survival. The animal-men have evolved pee 
deadly species, more crafty and extremely cunning, 
constant tests of nuclear weapons have destroyed, or 
cracked, many of the great tunnels, Whole cavern cities 
have been wiped out by these tests. The animal-men are 
growing stronger. eas become the heirs to eee 

5 » electro-magnetic weaponry. 
Dattialaoehs ara en the arnt tonics taouenties 
planet, including the surface world. 


Who were the men in metallic untformsP 


They are what we would call a biological team from 
the far reaches of space. During a routine check of the 
earth, they learned of the mutations that had occurred 
among the enimal-men. They brought back their instru- 
ments and established several “breeding stations,” nota- 
bly under the oceans and seas. They plan to observe the 
war between the animal-men and the armies of our sur- 
face nations. 


Will they save us from these demonic creatures? 


our own efforts, The 
“starmen” are observers of the battle between the spe- 
cies on this planet. They have no plans to disturb the 
functions of natural selection by commiting their weap- 
onry to either species. 


Our salvation will come 


According to this theory, we didn’t evolve from the apes. 
Ts that correct? 


To the contrary, the apes evolved downward from us 
2s a degenerated species of early homo sapiens, It is as if 
the “aS world produced a similar group of animal- 
men. 
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Should we believe this story? 


The lady approached our entatives in Paris last 
ee more data on the hollow earth. She be- 
lieved the Hollow Earth Society might provide more in- 
formation to put her terrible experience into some sort of 
understanding, Unfortunately, we do not have the funds 
to maintain a library at our headquarters. Our 
man in Paris checked her history and. background in 
it detail. She disappeared for about four months, at 
peace indicated. ae checked ee tae at the office 
ilding where her kidnappii took place. The 
shaft rd at the eaeeaie Bae ecaneeb enough— 
there were signs of fresh mas construction at the 
bottom of the elevator shaft. We asked for.permission to 
test the shaft for a possible proof of her story. The build- 
ing owners refused to allow tests of any type. 


How does her story check with the Shaver information? 


Shaver stated that people on the surface evolved from 
the abandondero, He reported our ancestors were those 
ancient people who were unable to gain entry into the 
caves, As they roamed the radiated surface of our world, 

were reduced to a species known as the Neander- 
man. Those that did not die off eventually built up 
an immunity to the radiation rays of the sun. 

As time progressed, humanity forgot about the ances- 
tral catastrophe except for the folklore about vanished 
civilizations like Atlantis and Lemuria, and memory of a 
group known as the “Masters.” 


Organized, pseudo-scientific investigation of the Hol- 
low Earth Mystery has been the goal of the Hollow 
Earth Society since it was established in England in 
1961. The group has been unconcerned about the reality 
of their beliefs, placing their strongest emphasis on gain- 
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ing new converts to their cause. The current president of 
the organization is Albert McDonald, a Welsh-born 
businessman with e missionary gleam in his eyes. He has 
2 zealous ability to convince almost anyone of the far-out 
beliefs of his organization. 

MeDonald’s Hollow Earth Society is sdimittedly = 
small organization, with 432 members on == 
basis. “We remain very effective for a small ” be 
announced, during an interview in his i 
ment. “We are represented with members in 32 countries 
and, hopefully, we can generate enough energy for a 
world convention in the next three years. 

‘What are the goals of his organization? “We want to 
send an ition down into the interior of the earth” 


McDonald replied. “We must check out the stories of 
cavern cities, underground passageways,-and vast tun 
nels that connect the continents, If there is any truth to 
these tales, then surface people are endangered by the 


beings who live in the interior. 

‘As I sat in McDonald’s apartment on the outskirts of 
London, I envisioned the day when a U.S. Senator would 
speak up in behalf of such an expedition, I could almost 
imagine the time when presidents, dictators, and kings, 
waited anxiously at the entrance of some underground 
tunnel for news from the official Hollow Earth Expedi- 
tion. It seemed unreal, too much like a sequence from @ 
science-fiction movie where some terrible tries to 
devour our planet. 

“You can't be serious?” I looked over at my bearded, 
dark-eyed host. “If the world was hollow then we would 
have known about it long before now.” 

Iain the stories of mysterious visits from unknown 
beings throughout history,” McDonald snapped. “What 
abont the legends, folklore, and myths? How can you ex 
plain such creatures as the Abominable Snowmen, except 
if they're from a cavern city? What about sea serpents, 
the Loch Ness monsters, people who diseppearf” 
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“I admit there are many unexplained mysteries i 
d the 
world,’ T agreed. “But they cant be lumped into a neat 
little file tagged as ‘Hollow Earth—All Mysteries Ex- 
plained. That's wishful thinking, There's not a single 
shred of evidence to indicate that our planet is hollow. 
There's plenty of scientific evidence to indicate that the 
Sythe wey our scientists say it is.” 
eae believe in the inner lands and the 
“Not until aroun if 
ath eat Hee send someone id to help me write 
‘Perhaps we need people who don’t believe,” McD. 
ald admitted. “Look at many GH 
om cee sh happened to Germany when 


Believers in the Hollow Earth 


everyone and this may p: 
this occult belief. Do you e 

le of Lovecraft or Poe? The deros surpass many 
fictional monsters in sheer horror and many people claim 
the deros are real—not fictitious creatures. Gottfried 
Messerschmidt, a German expert on the occult, traveled 
throughout the world collecting incidents of alleged en- 
counters with beitigs from the inner earth. The result was 
a remarkable yolume known as “The Messerschmidt 
Manuscript,” a frightening collection of horror and terror 
beneath the earth. The French woman’s experiences im 
the last chapter were taken from that m: ipt, one of 
many people who claim to have stumbled or kid- 

into the hollow earth. 

People who enjoy philosophical, religious, mathemati- 
cal, or scientific puzzles are lured by the legends of these 
vast subterranean civilizations. Perhaps Atlantis was real 
and Lemuria did exist as a great continent in the Pacific 
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Ocean. Could Shaver’s Atlans or Titans have sought shel- 
ter in the caverns? Are they waiting below, ing that 
man can saye himself and solve his own problems, yet 
ready to make a messianic march to the surface at a criti- 
cal moment? 

‘Throughout history, an unusual group of scientists, ec- 
eentrics, and plain ordinary crackpots have dabbled with 
these intriguing questions. Plato wrote about “enormous 
subterranean streams” and “tunnels, both broad and nar- 
row, in the interior of the earth.” Plato and his contem- 
poraries in ancient Greece were fervent believers in an 
under world. He wrote: “. . . He is the god who sits in 
the center, on the navel of the earth; and he is the inter- 
preter of religion to all mankind.” Students of antiquit 
have often found the strange phrase, “.. . the nail 
the earth,” in ancient literature. The phrase was used by 
pepe, who presumably had no contact with each other 

luring ancient times. 

In 1682, the reknowned Dr. Edmund Halley gazed y 
into the night skies and saw the comet that was nami 
for him. Ten later, in 1692, Dr. Halley was Astron- 
omer Royal tie England. From his official role as the 
King’s astronomer, Dr. Halley spoke before the Royal So- 
ciety of London and his remarks were published es an 
essay. 

Bictauth tho erat af’ the earth, which is 500 miles 
thick, is a hollow void,” said the noted astronomer. “In- 
side this s are three planets, They are approximately 
the size of Mars, Venus, and Mercury.’ 

The theory was adopted by Leonard Euler (1707- 
1783), the noted Swiss mathematician, and one of the 
founders of higher mathematics. The Eulerian tion. 
and Euler's formula are named after him; he is known 
for his work in calculus, trigonometry, and analytic 
mathematics. “Euler decided that there was not three 
planets in the hollow earth, as Halley declared,” said 
Gunther Rosenberg, “Euler felt that there was a central 
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sun inside the earth's interior, which provided daylight 
toa splendid subterranean civilization.” 

Sis Sei att Say eee se 
the Pilgrims first st re in New land. 
Mather, a prominent New England clergyman and i- 
cal fi ‘wrote in 1721 of an interi id in his 
The Christian ever Hee The by esis lay dormant 
for a few years until Sir John Leslie, a Scottish physicist 
and mathematician, 5] ted on what might lie be- 
neath our feet. Well-known for his work in radiation, 
Leslie decided that there were two flery suns inside the 
earth. He named these two planets, Pluto and Prosem 


ina. 
P Tho not believer was one ofthe most unasnal ess 
American history. Ci John Cleves Symmes, 
was given several me for bravery the War of 
1812, led a band of Commandoes aj British at 
Fort Erie, Canada, over-ran the defenses, and. 
became a hero. Captain John Cleves Symmes was 8m 8¢- 
Boca, highly inlividdslistie offer. His vemipes 
and sharp tongue had lashed many of his soldiers a 
handful of his superior officers. the war ended, he 
was assigned to an isolated U.S. Army fort on the upper 
Serer tie 10 bo lonely wp there I expect Ill 

's going to el , but stay 
outof beable Symmes Cotds fellow officer 
petiow are yousgting to mpeu! the 
ni , 

“Tm taking two trunks of books with me,” Symmes 
said. “This tour of duty is a blessing. I'll have a couple of 
years to catch up on my reading.” 

Symmes had developed an interest in science; he was 
extremely fascinated by the various schools of specula- 
tion on how the earth was formed. During his time atithe 
fort, Symmes made a detailed study of the works of Pro- 
fessor Abner Bumett, Burnett theorized that our 
had once been a small mudball covered with oil As this 
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core floated through space, it picked up space garbage to 
form the earth's crust. 

A Professor Woodward was another of Symmes fayor- 
ites. Woodward believed the earth was composed of dis- 
tinct layers of strata “like the coats of an onion,” Other 
eighteenth century scientists thought, the earth a 
nated as a comet. A liquid center had formed in the 
comet, which had then been covered by the earth’s crust, 
“In other words, the earth was formed like an egg,” re- 
marked Gunther Rosenberg. 

Symmes read these various hypotheses and then 
created his own conception of planetary origin. “The 
earth is like the oe beyond us,” he explained to a pa- 
tient group of fellow officers. “There are rings around the 
planet of Satur, so this establishes the princi le of con- 
centric spheres. Our earth, and the other planets, are 
hollow.” 

“What's on the inside?” asked a curious lieutenant. 

"There are five concentric spheres inside the outer 
surface,” S: reported, “This is like five globes 


ymmes 
placed one inside the other, They have a common 
center.” 


“But what about Newton's theory of gravity?” 
“Newton was pees wrong,” said the captain. 


“The atmosphere of world is filled with an invisible 
substance. call this an serial elastic fluid. It is 
composed of tiny spheres of ether that are hollow. This 
ovine substance pushes Tae against the earth in- 
stead of the Newton theory of a pulling process,” Havi 
dismissed Newton's theory of gravity, Symmes decided 
that since his ether spheres were hollow, it was because 
“a nebular mass in rotation, as our earth during forma- 
tion, will not assume the form of a solid sphere, but 
rather of a hollow one.” 

“That seems a little hard to believe,” said an enlisted 
man, quickly adding a loud “sir!” 

“Not at all, sergeant,” replied Symmes. “Everything in 
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nature is hollow, We had buffalo meat for mess tonight. 
are hollow. Look at the 


iver from the fort. “But, lieutenant, rocks ain't 
Jow. Rocks are as solid as on earth, I think the 
captain, excusing the expression, has got rocks i his 
head.” = 


a preacher trying to convert sinners,” de 
clared the sergeant. 
Captain Symmes remained at the fort for four years. 


established a trading post. He sold 
mountain men, and explorers. Within a few weeks he 
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met, and married, a charming widow with six children, 
He fathered four more children from this marriage. De- 
spite his new business, and the expanding demands of 
his family life, Symmes continued to dig through books 
to substantiate his hollow earth belief. 

Symmes finally decided that there were holes at the 
Pipette Set an fo thevtie on this aspect of 

¢ mystery. “A man could lead an expedition down into 
those five planets inside our earth,” he claimed. “I can sit 
here until old age takes me. I’m going to publish a circu- 
lar and mail it to the colleges, universities, our president 
end the Congress.” 

In May, 1818, prominent people in several countries 
received this circular: 


St. Louis, 
Missouri Territory 
North America 
Light Gives Light To Light 
Discover Ad infinitum 

I declare that the earth is hollow, habitable 
within; containing a number of solid concentrick 
Beats Eee pettndbe othe, and it i3 open at the 
pole twelve or sixteen . I pledge my life in 

of this truth, aie fat 5 cealake the 
hollow if the world will support and aid me in the 
undertaking. 

Thaye ready for the a treatise on the princi- 
ples of Matter Sues proofs of the above 
ae account for various phenomena, and 

lose Dr. Darwin's “Golden Secret.” 

My terms are the patronage of this and the new 
world. I dedicate to my wife and her ten children. 

I select Dr. S. L. Mitchel, Sir H. Davy and Baron 
Alexander Yon Humboldt as my protectors, I ask 
one hundred breve companions, well equipped to 
‘Start from Siberia, on the fall season, with reindeer 
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iB. 
‘Cleves Symmes of Ohio 
Captain’ of Infantry 


Before Symmes mailed his circular, he edded another 
sheet, It was signed by several prominent physicians end 
businessmen in St. Louis territory; it testified that Cap- 

respected businessman, 
He is considered sane 
tement concluded. 


While the scientists waited, the pul : 
siastic about Symmes’ theory. Within a short time, Cap- 
tain Symmes, his wife, and their ten children, 
down the trading post. They left St. Louis territo and 
moved to Newport, Kentucky. Symmes wrote fes for 
newspapers; one of the first to be published was “Light 
Between the Spheres” in an August, 1819, edition of the 
Cincinnati National Intelligencer. 

‘The energetic Captain also hit the lecture trail, hoping 
to drum up funds for his expedition. “We're never going 
to explore those inner lands unless we have funds, 
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Symmes exhorted his audiences. “Write your Senators 
and Con; to petition the U.S. government for 
funds to sec Old Glory on those interior planets.” 

Symmes found an eager audience among the small 
towns of frontier America. There were no fees charged to 
attend his lectures and hundreds of people flocked to 
hear and see the man with funny ideas. S es. was 
quick-tempered, erudite, and impatient. In entucky, he 
tossed a coughing listener bodily out of the lecture hall. 
Tn Indiana, he cuffed a skeptical farmer across the ears 
and then “soundly thrashed the impertinent fellow.” Ei- 
ther by word or fist, Symmes spread hi: gospel. 

Gradually, Symmes organized a band of disciples who 
believed with him. One of the most prominent was 
James McBride, a millionaire from Miami, Ohio, 
eee orrnes) an inpostoe onal library, was 
@ trustee of Miami University an tis canoes ole 


lecture hall. Inspired by the Sena of Symmes’ inner 


lands, McBride convinced the Captain to move 
to Hamilton, Ohio, “Ill work with you,” McBride said. 
“Consider me your patron and assistant. I have influence 


and know how to get a petition before Congress,’ 

McBride ee rare mare Richard M, John- 
son of Kentucky, a skilled politician who would later be- 
come vice president of the United States. In January, 
1893, Rep, Johnson stood up on the floor of Congress. “I 
res ly submit a petition to this leamed body,” said 

. Johnson, “that the U.S. Government finance an ex- 
ition to claim the lands inside the earth.” 

“What did he say?” An elderly Congressman from 
New York twirled his ear trumpet in dismay, - 

A younger Congressman leaned over to his elderly 
‘companion. “Dick Johnson wants us to finance a group of 
men to explore the center of the earth.” 

The aged Congressman stopped rapping his ear tram- 
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pet on his desk, “That's what I th he said,” he 
mumbled. “But, I assumed there was dust or something 
in my hearing aid.” 

skeptical attitude of his fellow lawmakers, 
forcefull the petitt i 


President Monroe's v 
Face tegped pri = engagements, Todo 

S yy 
his output of leas and worked every day of the week 
to convince a skeptical world, 

“{sn't it about time to write a book on your theory? 
inquired his James McBride.» 

don’t have the time,” Symmes. “Why don't 

you take my notes and t them into book form?” 

James McBride published a small volume entitled 
Symmes’ Theory of Concentric Spheres (Morgen, Lodge 
& Gisher; Cincinnati; 1826). He wrote: 


According to Captain Symmes, the planet which 
has been designated the Earth, is composed of at 
least five hollow concentric spheres, with spaces be~ 
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tween each, an atmosphere surrounding each; and 


the concave as the convex 
surface. Each of these are open at 
their poles... Al Se pro ee 
the places where the verges polar openin; 
are beli Be ay Las Ceo 
with absolute certainty, yet they are believed to be 
nearly correct; their k lities have been ascertained 
from appearances that exist in these regions: such as 


habitable as well upon 


and other vegetation (except moss; do not grow; the 
tides of the ocean flowing in different directions, and 

ing to meet; the existence of volcanoes; the 
ground swells in the sea being more frequent; the 
‘Aurora Borealis appearing to the southward (and 
others)... 


John Symmes was ing Canada on a nation-wide 
Tecture tour in the winter of 1828 when he became ex- 
tremely ill. His sons rushed to Canada and brought their 
father back to his home in Hamilton, Ohio. He died 
there in his sleep on May 29, 1829. He was forty-nine 
years old, If you're passing through Hamilton, Ohio, 
Sometime you might want to stop and see the monu- 
ment that was erected there by his son, Americus Vespu- 
cius Symmes, in the replica of a hollow globe above a 
stone shaft. The inscription reads: “. . . Captain John 
Cleves Symmes was a Philosopher, and the originator of 
“Symmes Theory of Concentric Spheres and Polar voids.’ 
He contended the Earth was hollow and habitable 
within.” 

Symmes had gathered a strange band of believers to 
his hollow banners, Some were visionaries with a fanati- 
cal gleam in their eyes, Others were weary men and 
women who hoped to retire permanently to a gentle civi- 
lization within the interior. A few were plain, ordinary 
fortune hunters, hungry adventurers, or soldiers of 
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fortune, Like his theory, Symmes’ disciples were a few 
steps outside of the norm, 

‘One of the most unusual of this odd lot was a fast- 
talking young man, Joseph Reynolds, who graduated 
from Ohio University. Equipped with a sharp mind end 
a cheater’s morals, had slipped col- 
lege; he had learned to love fast horses and faster 
swomen. Instead of post-graduate study, Ri de- 
Bed to do little research in tho fast buck ent. 

Joe Reynolds wes searching for a sure thing to trim the 
populace when he wand: into a lecture hell one eve- 
ning, He blinked a few times when Captain Symmes 
swore the earth was hollow. Reynolds suppressed his 
laughter when be noticed the eudience was awed by the 
captain's speech. When an overflowing collection plate 
passed through the house, Reynolds decided he had 
stumbled into a good thing. 

ping lain. soed college sophomore, ae 
proached Captain S; es, “I am an edi man,” 
‘announced. “Henceforth, I will devote my life, my tel- 
ents, and my energy to cause.” 

Captain Symmes had met all kinds of boobs along the 
lecture trail. “What can you do, sir?” he inquired, 

“Whatever you wish,” Reynolds said, smoothly. “I 
have an independent income so there is no need for 8 
salary, I just want the opportunity to serve you.” 

Captain Symmes welcomed the newcomer to the flock 
and, within a week, Reynolds knew he was on the track 
of big money. He worked tirelessly as an advance man 
for the captain. He rented lecture halls, conned newsmen. 
for articles on forthcoming lectures, and hired: shills to 
talk up the lecture when the captain hit town. Although 
the lecture halls were jammed and crowded, the most in- 


terested meets joseph Reynolds. 
slumped in a front-row seat each night 


and listened rapturously to the captain's lecture. As 
hollow earth messiah talked, he was pleased to see his 
Ww 


protege scribbling down his every word. Sometimes, 
Tes lochs, Heenolds asked Symmes to explain an ob- 
scure point. 

“f hate to bother'you so much,” Reynolds apologized. 
He smiled shyly at the captain. 

Symmes slapped the young man on the back “Don't 
think anything of it,” he said. “I like to see someone with 


gaietigence an interest in my work.” 
s See eral Wea to lon he 
Captain Symmes, Reynol ie lecture in 
Pennsylvania, Maine, New York, and Connecticut. When 
Symmes mentioned going to Canada to build up support, 
Reynolds knew it was time to bow out, His funds were 
running low. Symmes had also complained about his 
e's interest in buxom g ladies in the audience. 
“My aunt is seriously ill,” lied Reynolds. “Il catch up 
with you in Canada.” 
As Symmes crossed the border on his last lecture tour, 
Ids headed for New York and walked 
ly into the offices of a booking agent. “I am a scien- 
tist who has just returned from an extended journey into 
the hollow earth,” Reynolds announced. 
“And,” snapped the ay “I am the king of Prussia.” 
“Can you handle ings for me,” asked Reynolds. 
_“You mean to say you're willing to tell people about it?” 
Reynolds looked firmly at the booking agent, a bald, 
round little man. “For a substantial fee and a crowded 
lecture hall.” 
“Will people believe it?” the agent asked. 
“Captain Symmes of Ohio is doing good with this bit,” 
said. “I can give a better lecture than he can 
if you want to agent the deal, you get half of the 


position for two 


money.’ 
The agent thought over olds’ 
seconds, then, his reply throbi enthusiasm, “God 


intoned. “I've had dozens of in- 


has sent you here,” 
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Sonia Mose ee eee 


sa eee if weeks, ids was stand. 
jithin a couple of 3, Jose Re was l- 
ing ons lectrepletfonn in Washington, D.C. and exalt 
ing an audience with his tall tales. It had taken a few 
days to get his speech into shape, The work had been 
worth it because the audience was spell-bound by his 
stories of vast subterranean cities, new Jands, inner suns, 
and twenty-foot-giants who guarded a subterranean 
treasure. 


“Tt is there for the taking,” he cried. “We have to place 
that great flag of the United States over the lands within 
the earth. The United States can become the greatest ma- 
tion on the surface of the world We can rule these inner 
lands, commence trade with the inhsbitents, and opes 
up five planets for new frontiers.” 

‘When his speech was over, the sudience dug deep end 

and his agent were 
when @ men 


Reynolds eyed the money he had collected and re 
membered how he had gotten into the lecture field. He 
didn’t want anyone cutting in on a good thing. He didn’t 
plan on spending any time with the yokels. 

“Ym busy,” he said, counting off the night’s take, 

“I am Samuel L. Sout .” said the stranger. “I am 
the Secretary of the Navy.” 

Reynolds stopped flipping through his currency. 

“For the United States government?” he inquired. His 
eyes sparkled with integrity. 

The Secretary of the Navy explained that he was inter- 
ested in launching an ition to the inner earth, “I 
suggest that you lead the U.S. Navy to these lands,” Sou- 
thard said. “It would be a boon for the United States.” 
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Within a few days, Reynolds agreed and thought 
about his persona boon. Southard had convinced 
~ President John Quincy Adams that Symmes’ hypothesis 
should be investigated. President Adams listened in- 
tently to the plan, then ordered a naval ship to be sup- 
pidenden ited for a voyage to the South Pole. Before 
the Naval expedition be launched, President 
Adams lost his residence at the White House. Andrew 
Jackson, the practical-minded politician from Tennessee, 
‘was installed as president. “Old Hickory” wasn't buying 
g connected with the hollow 
While, Joseph Reynolds continued to pull in the 
crowds with his imaginative lectures. Symmes had died 
and Reynolds was now the spokesman for the whole hol- 
Jow earth crowd. Reynolds was content to make his 
aed count the money, and enjoy the good life. Un- 
i ;, Reynolds found that every crowd included 
someone who wanted to finance a journey to the interior, 
“I am getting tired of these yokels wanting to see the 
giants,” [ds snapped to his agent. “We a 
deal here. You keep these boobs off my back.” Bee 
The agent looked off in the distance. “What would it 


cost to outfit an ee ion?” 

Reynolds shook his head. “Too much.” 

“What would ten percent of that be?” asked the agent, 

“A lot of money,” Reynolds declared. “A whole lot of 
money, 

“Just think,” continued the agent, “that an expedition 
might be formed with stockholders who would profit on 
an) g found inside the earth.” 

Pee dete ed as the wheels started tuming in his 
“We skim ten or twenty percent off the top,” the little 

agent outlined. “You ead the meee the head 

scientist. The voyage will fail—but, we'll both be rich.” 

“Yup,” said Reynolds. “A whole lot of money.” 

A company was established and impressive stock certi- 
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ficates printed. A shady financial o; 


tor peddled the 
certificates in the hollow earth 


ition. Wealthy men 


-in New York began to talk about the hollow earth as the 


glamour stock of that era. Whispers, 
fae enocre eaconenaad by he band of manipu- 
lators, Finally, enough people believed in concentric cir 
cles and inner planets to the expedition. It was 
late October, 1829, when Captein N. B, Palmer stood on 
the deck of the brig, Annawan, as the craft sailed from 
New York harbor. Captain Robert Pendleton com- 
manded the brig, Seraph, that followed behind. The two 
ships set course for the South Pole and the land beyond 
the known world. 
The senior scientist end mani 
tion was supposed to be J. 
several cases of rare booze for the voyage. 
stay in his cabin and practice leh ae "Good 
Tuck” the agent had said before the ships Tl 
watch over things here at home. Have a good vacation.” 
Reports that back to New York were vague, 
contradictory, and none agreed on what occurred on the 
expedition, One account was that the two ships pulled 
into a south sea isle and spent a few months there, with 
lds and the crew cavorting with the native girls. 
Another account claimed the ships reached the south 
polar continent at latitude 82 degrees and sent a 
out over the polar ice The tells bonne ee eae 
almost to death before they were rescued. 
“We believe that the expedition was aborted by a re- 
bellion by a mutinous crew,” said Gunther Hoven 
president and founder of the European Occult Res: 
Society. “Several accounts claim the crewmen mutinied 
off the coast of Chile. Reynolds and the ships’ officers 
were put ashore, The crewmen took off on a pirate’s 
foray. Every account agrees that the expedition failed to 


find the south polar opening.” 
What heppened to Tast-talking Joseph Reynolds? 
1s 


, Tumors, and out- 


Reynolds aboard the ip was 
 Rosenbe edt 


with his money, 
i a 


and his followers had created enough interest 
in the hollow earth to trigger the imagination of writers 
all over the world. During the eighteen twenties, a New 
York publishing house cashed in on the fad by printing 
ia: a Voyage of pene Seymour; New 
York; 1923). The book was purpot ly written by the 
us Captain Adam Seaborn. The fictional 
novel was @ satire on the entire hollow earth movement, 
“Captain Seabom tells of outfitting an ition to the 
hollow earth,” said Gunther Rosenberg, “Near the 
hole, the crew discovered the bones of a monster and the 
in allowed his ship to. be sucked into a powerful 
current from the inner world. ind ei oe 
and name it Symzonia, a on Symmes end. hi: 
theories.” 


i and his crew make their way 


pty 
find moons, which light 
emment. Their benign ruler was 


gold, advanced 

crets free from 

Ci 

ieced back into ie eC 
In the 1830s, Edgar Poe based three of his short 

stories on S; * theory. “Ms. Found in a Bottle” re- 

lated the tragedy of a large ocean vessel grabbed by the 
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strong currents of a swirling whirlpool at the South Pole. 
“_.. We are plunging madly within the of the 
whirl; eionid aasoaiens and ig, and 
thundering of ocean and tempest, the ship is quivering,” 
Poe concluded. “—Oh God! and—going down!” Poe's 
‘other hollow earth stories were “The Unparalleled Ad- 
venture of One Hans Pfall,” and “The Narrative of A. 
Gordon Pym.” 

Jules Verne’s popular novel Journey to the Center of 
the Earth combined the hollow earth ideas of Captain 
Symmes and Sir John Leslie, Professor W. F, Lyons pub- 
lished A Hollow Globe in 1868, but failed to mention 
Symmes as the man who had triggered the hullabaloo. 
‘Angered by this omission of his father's name, Americus 
Vespucius Symmes compiled his father's notes and pab- 
lished The Symmes Theory of Concentric Spheres, Dem- 
onstrating That the Earth is Hollow, Habitable Within, 
and Wi Open About the Poles (Bradley & Cilbert: 
Louisville; 1878). Americus declared that he was merely 
the editor of the book; his father was given full credit for 
authorship. However, the son could not resist @ thought 
or two on the inhabitants of the inner world. “They ere 


| the Ten Lost Tribes of Israel,” Americus informed news- 
| men, “Reason, common sense, and all the analogies in 


the natural universe conspire to support and establish 
the theory of a hollow earth.” 

Captain John Cleves Symmes, an eccentric individual 
by any standard, left a considerable legacy to the world. 
His ies resulted in imaginative works by Edgar 
Allan Poe and Jules Verne. He was the prime mover in 
weaving a magical spell around a of subterranean 
worlds that has continued to this day. Most of Symmes’ 
followers believed in him to their dying day. 


Cook and Peary: 
The North Pole Controversy 


The sun was setting on the rich, black earth around Au- 
rora, Illinois, when a burly, dark-mustachioed man 
walked through the swinging doors of a neighborhood 
saloon. Flashing his usual broad smile at the ler, 
Marshall B, Gardner crawled upon a stool and waited 
for his usual stein of beer. 

“I liked that chapter about the North Pole,” said the 
bartender. He pushed a frosty mug of beer toward Gard- 
mer, “You figured that Peary and Cook were both 


wrong, 

“They had to be,” Gardner replied, complacently. “You 
can't find something that doesn’t exist.” 

The bartender nodded in agreement. “Well, it's an en- 
tirely new idea.” 

“Our planet has holes at the poles,” Gardner con- 
tinued, “so, with the earth being hollow, Peary and Cook 
couldn't have reached the North Pole.” 

A stranger in the saloon cleared his throat. “Im a 
salesman just passing through,” he said, “and I couldn't 
help hearing what you said. You reelly believe the earth 
ts hollow?” 

“Certainly.” Gardner sipped his beer. “A study of the 
information can lead only to that conclusion.” 

“This is Marshall Gardner,” the bartender waved to- 
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ward his tall, stout customer. “Mr. Gardner is a very re- 
spected man in Aurora.” 

“Aro you a scientist?” asked the salesman. 

“T work in the corset factory as a maintenance man.” 

‘The stranger smiled, smugly. “Then, you're not en 
expert on the subject?” 

‘He's a real expert,” the bartender said, quickly. “Mr. 
Gardner is author of the book A Journey To The Earth's 
Interior: Or, Have The Poles Really Been Discovered? 
‘That's an autographed copy over there behind the glass 
case.” 

“But, you're not a scientist,” the salesman persisted. 

“And wouldn't want to be,” Gardner replied. 
“They're fuzzy thinkers, Nasmyth and in their 
book, The Moon Considered as a Planet, a World, and 
-@ Satellite wrote a standard work on the subject. They 
said that the light reflected from the moon indicated that 
there was no atmosphere on the moon's surface. They 
said the moon's atmosphere was two thousand times 
thinner than our own. If there is no air on the moon, they 
theorized, then there can be no water.” 

“Why not?” asked the salesman. 

“If there was water, it would vaporize and produce an 
ee of water yepor,” Gardner said. “Do you 
a} 


othe salesman blinked and nodded. 

, Professor William J. Pickering of Harvard 
University made a s of the moon from his observa- 
tory in Jamaica,” Gardner related. “He declared the 
canal lines on the moon were artificial. He also asserted 
there is a race of superior beings living up there. Did 
you read his report?” 

“I'm afraid not,” the salesman said, meekly. 

“Well, if there is no air or water on the moon, how 
does this race of superior people do their gardening?” 
asked Gardner. “They sil eerie have to be a supe- 
rior race. Very superior. Perhaps we should get a few of 
them down here on Earth.” 
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” 

rue chuckled. “They could raise watermelons in 
the Sahara desert. But, perhaps it is only artificial flowers 
that they grow along the waterless canals in a land 
where vegetation is never hurt by storms because there 
isn't any air to create winds.” 

Although he had a limited, littlered-schoolhouse edu- 
cation, 


North Pole had actually been discovered,” 

From there, he went on to consider the details of the 
controversy that swirled around Cook and Peary, 
claimed to have discovered the North Pole. 

wrote; 


THE FIRST CLAIM TO THE POLE 


The first claim, of course, was made by Dr, Fred- 
erick A, Cook, who announced that he had reached 
the North Pole on April 21, 1908. Then, within a few 
days of his announcement and the general accept 
ance of Cook's claim by the world—although there 
were a few dissenting voices—there came a dispatch 
from Peary to the effect that he had discovered the 
Pole, reaching it, as he claimed, on April 6, 1909, 
nearly a year after Cook's alleged discovery, 

As Cook was the first to make the claim we will 
consider his claim first, noting, however, the... 
difficulties in making proper observations, due to the 
fact the sun was cay iow tape above the hori- 
zon. This applied to Peary as well as to Cook, Both 
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were in a position where it was impossible to make 
very accurate observations. 


PEARY’S RIVALRY 


‘The general acceptance of Cook’s claim was based 
on his prediction that he could establish by field 
notes and mathematical observations the truth of his 
claim. But on one excuse or another he never did 
produce all the notes he said he would. He claimed 
that Peary caused some of his data to be buried, 
which may be true. But at any rate it was not long 
before the first faith in Cock was succeeded by a 
very skepticism. This skepticism may have 
been started by Eoary's denial of Cook's claim, a de- 
nial which was promptly and vigorously in 
no uncertain or diplomatic language. But it was un- 
doubtedly fed by Cook's own policy of not giving 
the ill proper scientific data. In fact Pearys 
sharp way of criticising Cook and the facts which 
soon came out tending to show that Peary thought 
he owned the polar regions and the Eskimos, and 
that he had es some of the stores which Cook 
pe ached pending his ao from the north—all 

at created a great prejudice against Peary, and 
Cook seemed es things his own eee he 
never submitted real proofs. 


MELVILLE IS SKEPTICAL 


And his dispatches about the spoke did not sound 


convincing to men who knew of conditions in the 
north. Rear-Admiral Melville, of the United States 
Navy, himself an old time arctic explorer said in an 
interview: 
“Tt was the crazy dispatches purporting to have 
come from Dr, Cook about the conditions he found 
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there, and other things, that caused a doubt in my 
mind about Cook's having found the pole.” 

The London Daily Mail said: 

“The long message in which Cook recounted his 
journey was by general consent pronounced uncon- 
vincing, and the further partic which he com- 
municated since landing at C gen have not 
removed all ground for doubt . . . A large section of 
the public still entertains doubts and why it is 
he has not brought with him his journal and detailed 
observations to establish the truth of his statements.” 


TITTMAN’S REMARKS LEAD DIRECTLY 
TO OUR THEORY 


Dr. George Tittman, head of the coast and 
detic survey at Washington was asked if Cook's clai 
fo:haye been ot the: pols ‘could be-checkot aoa 
comparing it with what scientists knew wi be 
the conditions at that spot. His answer was in itself 
almost an admission that the time was ripe for our 
own theory to be given to the world. For what he 
did was to acknowledge the bankruptcy of science 
when it came to having knowledge of that region, 
He said: 

“There are really no scientific theories as to what 
is immediately around the pole. There are some 
theorists who think that there is an open sea and 
some who think that a fertile spot is there. Scientific 
men are inclined to think that there may be little 
difference in immediate conditions close to the pole 
from those in the Arctic regions miles from there’ 

That is really a remarkable admission from a 
scientist, For, if the orthodox scientific idea about 
the polar regions is right, it ought to be colder there 
than anywhere else, And yet Dr. Tittman admits 
that practically all scientists agree that this is not the 
fact. Some, he says, think there is an open sea there 
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there is fertile land, We can see’why 
Sree sea there because, 
pret wenRtee 
far enough north have found an open sea. But 
Bene id ey sctenists think there is fertile and 


& 

‘nough to freeze the sea up, how could it be warm 
ae dace fertility? The answer is, that the 
scientists w! say that are simply men who are hon- 


mal life and vegetation in ae north, but they had no 
idea of our theory which alone B 
they went es for as thoy could. Tt is the scientists 
who have gone that far already, who try to find 
toom in the north for fertile land—as the only expla- 
nation of the facts which we have already cited—it 
is these scientists, we say, who will be the frst to 

ive their adherence to our theory. For it alone gives 


logical explanation of the facts which they admit: 


but cannot explain. 

But at any rate, Dr. Tittman had no light to throw 
Ba Ceoks dim ex insofar as Cook reported nei- 
ther open water nor fertile land, and in view of the 
unanimous discovery by explorers of open water in 
the regions of the polar orifice, it is very clear that 
Cook did not go as far north as he thought he went. 


THE ACADEMY DESERTS COOK 


‘And as a matter of fact when the Swedish Acad- 
‘emy of Sciences and University of Copenhagen went 
over his alleged proofs they decided that he had not 
proved that he reached the pole. Of course, they 
were not in a position to state positively that he had 
not reached the pole, and Cook made much of the 
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fact that their verdict was what he called “neutral” 
But the fact remains that they did not support him. 


COOK ADMITS HE DID NOT GET THERE 


And finally, we may note that in the book which 
Cook wrote to substantiate his claims, the book 
which he said would contain his case for the public's 
came his final word, he himself admitted that 

id not actually reach what is usually called the 
pole, but enly spproximated it. He says: 

“Did I ly reach the North Pole? When I re- 
turned to civilization and that the boreal 
center had been attained, I believed that I had 
reached the toward which valiant men had 
strained for more than three hundred years . . « HET 
was mistaken in approximately Piscing my feet uj 
the pin-point about which this controversy es 
raged, 1 maintain that it is the inevitable mistake 
any man must make. To touch that spot would be an 
accident . . . Mr. Peary’s case rests upon three ob- 
servations of sun altitude so low that, as proof of a 
position, they are worthless.” 3 


PEARY’S PROOF WORTHLESS 


We may now glance at the sort of proof that Peary 
brought forward to substantiate his claim. In the 
first place, it is notable that he did not lose a minute 
in trying to discredit Cook. He had no sooner 
pected Labrador than he telegraphed home as fol- 
lows: 

“Cook was not at the North Pole on April 21, 
1908, or at any other time, This statement is made 
advisedly.” 

“Delayed yikes Don't worry about Cook. 
Eskimos say never left sight of land. Tribe 

And to the Associated Press he wired: 
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“Cooks story should not be taken too seriously. 
The two Eskimos who accompanied him say he 
Fe ee aa aot ost of agit oP land 
Other members of the tribe corroborate their 


“He has not been at the pole 
Soe time, He has simply Pesited the public a gold 
“These statements are made advisedly and I have 
ae of them. When he makes a full statement of 
journey, over his signature to some geographical 
society or other reputable body, if that statement 
contains the claim that he has reached the pole, I 
shall be in a position to furnish material that may 
prove distinctly interesting reading for the public.” 
“Robert E. Peary.” 


PEARY ALSO LACKED WITNESSES 


Of course one trouble with Cook's claim was that 
he had no witnesses of his deeds. The testimony of 
the Eskimos was worthless for they knew nothing 
about making observations. But what was the sur- 
prise of the public to learn soon after this that Peary 
had no witnesses either. 

In that interesting and very fair book on the sub- 
ject of the polar controversy, The Discovery of the 
North Pole, being both Cook’s and Peary’s stories 
with an introduction by General Greely, edited by 
the Honorable J. Martin Miller, the editor says: 

“Like Cook, Peary stood practically alone amid 
the desolation of “farthest north.’ Cook had with him 
two Eskimos who, as described by him, were panic- 
stricken and prayed to their deity. They were in no 
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sense sharers of the emotion of their white master. 
‘And so it was with Peary, with the difference that 
his colored personal attendant was there to witness 
the triumph. One Eskimo—who was there—Eging- 
wah by name—no doubt, looked on rather Sele 
at Peary’s deeds . . . 

“That Peary sent back all his white companions 
and pushed on alone to the pole caused a little sur- 
prise when first it became known. Yet it was recog- 
nized as just that the leader and inspirer of it should 
have all the glory. His were the risks; then why not 
his the honor? So, with bitter disappointment, pues 
haps, yet with unquestionin: obedience to orders, 
the faithful companions of Peary stopped, one by 
one, within a few days’ march of the pole and let 
him go ahead with his one swarthy companion.” 

Now we cannot share the editor’s sympathy with 
Peary in this matter. Not only had his companions 
shared his risks and thereby eamed @ part in the 
alee were not ‘ous enough to ac 

owledge that, he ought ve seen the value of 
their corroborative evidence of his achievement. if 
Cook merely camped around for e few days barely 
out of reach of land, and then came back with a big 
claim, what was to prevent Peary any going on a 
few miles ahead of his companions and then making 
‘a few observations, with nobody to verify them or 
check them up, and then come back and make any 
announcement he pleased? 

Then Peary came back to civilization and it was 
found that several things about Cook's story which 
made it sound dubious were equally characteristic 
of song 's story. He had taken even fewer observa- 
tions of his alleged position at the Pole than Cook 
had done. Where Cook was doubted when he said 
he made fifteen miles a day in sledge traveling, 
Peary claimed to have made over twenty. As the 
Honorable Mr, Miller says: 
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“Peary was the only white man in his party to 
reach the pole . . « He alone made observations and 
reckonings at the pole. None of the men with him 
knew paytiine about determining latitudes or longi- 
tudes. ey could not have known they had reach 
the pole unless Peary told them. Like Cook, Peary 
brought back practically his own word alone to sup- 
iets claim thet he had attained the eats apex 


PEARY'S FIGURES SELF-CONTRADICTING 


“When we come to rate of travel, Cook's Afteen 
epee modest in comparison with the 


distance covered. wie near thee 
eighth parallel, Peary decided to attemy reach 
oe pole in five nee marches. Acoeding his 
story, he made twenty-five miles on the day, 
twenty on the second, twenty on the third, 
twenty-five on the fourth and forty—yes, forty—on 
the fifth. On these last five coe traveled at an av- 
erage rate of twenty-six miles a day. 

Ei ontiescern trip doen poletta ee Co- 
Jumbia he made even better time. He tried, he says, 
on the return trip, to make double the distance he 
covered on his dash to the pole. “As a matter of fact,’ 
he declares, ‘we nearly did this, covering regularly 
on our return journey five outward marches in three 
return marches.’ 

“It is easy to figure out the average rate of speed 
he made on his retum trip. He started back from the 

le, he says, on April 7th and reached Cape Co- 
fimbia on Apsil 23, covering the 450 miles in sixteen 
days. This is a daily rate of 28.12 miles a day. 

ill the Arctic experts who declared it imposst- 
ble for Cook to make fifteen miles a du ea 
Peary with falsehood when he says he made forty’ 

One day, it will be remembered Peary actually 
claims to have made forty miles. Any reader who 

188 


has been on a walking tour and knows what it is to 
walk forty miles a day on good roads with an inn to 
rest in at times, can tell what that would mean. Here 
was Peary, with his dogs to look after, his camy to 
make at night, his observations to make, his cooking 
to do, and certainly some repair work occasionally, 
making from twenty to forty miles a day. Oh but, 
the reader ma’ Sa the dogs carried him along 
much faster then walking. But as a matter of fact 
they did not, Peary admitted that his pace was 
slower than walking—only he admitted it when he 
was not thinking of the bearing of the admission. It 
was when the newspaper men were interviewing 
him in Labrador. One of them, who did not know 
much about Arctic traveling asked: 

“Did you ride?” 

“Ride?” inquired the undaunted Peary, aston- 
ished. “Sir, in Arctic expeditions a man is lucky if he 
is able to walk without pushing his sledge. Usually 
fe saay gefp the rear ani thre Weaboad 1eie ie 
guiding a breaking plow drawn by oxen. You must 
also expect at any moment that the sledge may 
strike some pressure ridge that will wrench you o: 
your feet.” 

So it comes to this: that in order to reach the so- 
called north pole a man must be able to do 
something as arduous as—and quite similar to— 
pushing a see plow drawn by oxen through 
Arctic ice at spe varying from twenty to forty 
miles a day, and keep it up for eight days, after 
doing almost equelly arduous work for months. 


MILLER THINKS QUESTION INSOLUBLE 


Is it any wonder that the Honorable Mr. Miller, 
after giving all this data sadly concludes that: 
“The question whether Cook or Peary discovered 
the North Pole may never be solved. It bids fair to 
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become one of history's conundrums, and to remain 
a matter of one man’s word against another,” 

But after all, Mr. Miller, if there is no pole to be 
discovered it is obvious that neither of your two 
heroes discovered it. The question will become rela- 
tively unimportant when we state it in its real form: 
Which of these men got furthest north? Surely that 
will not matter so much when we really explore the 
polar regions and find that what each man was after 
‘was simply a myth. 

Now any doubt that we have thrown upon Peary’s 
achievements by our words above is not a doubt 
raised by us alone. When Peary came to submit his 
proofs to investigation, the committee that went into 
the matter, afterwards acknowledged in ome 
that Peary bad not, any more than Cook, proved his 


point 


PEARY'S OWN QUOTATIONS SHOW HIM UP 


How far he was from being able to prove it we 
may see by comparing some of his own statements. 
The following quotations were taken from Mr. 
Peary’s own book, “Tle North Pole: Its Discovery, 
1909." We reproduce both the hicord and some 
comments that were made on at the time the 
book was published: 

“We tured our backs yy the pele at about 
four o'clock of the afternoon of Apa 7th. 

“According to a statement le on page 304, Mr, 
‘Peary took time on his return trip to ea sound- 
ing of the sea five miles from the pole. 

*On page 305 Mr. Peary says: ‘Friday, April 9th, 
was a mild day, All day long the wind blew strong 
from the north-northeast, increasing finally to a 
gale” And on page 306, ‘We camped that night at 
eighty-seyen degrees, forty-seven minutes.” 

“Mr, Peary thus claims to have traveled from the 
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pole to this point, a distance of 133 nautical miles, or 
153 statute miles, in a little over two days. This 
would average 76,5 statute miles a day. Could a pe- 
destrian make such speed? During this time Mr. 
ceatd camped twice, to make tea, eat lunch, feed 
the dogs, and rest—several hours in each camp. 

“On page 310 Mr. wee ig “We were coming 
down from the North Pole hill in fine shape now, 
and another double march, April 16-17, brought us 
to our eleventh upward camp at eighty-five degrees, 
eight minutes, one hundred end twenty miles from 
Cape Columbia.” 

“According to this, Mr, Peary covered the distance 
from eighty-seven degrees, forty-seven minutes, on 
April to eighty-five degrees, eight minutes, on 
April 17—a distance of 149 nautical miles in eight 
days. This averaged twenty miles a day. 

page 316 he says: ‘It was almost exactly six 
o'clock on the morning of April 23rd when we 
reached the igloo of Crane City at Cape Columbia 
and the mo was done.” 

“Mr. Peary left eighty-five degrees, eight minutes, 
on April 17th, ese to his pee and tray- 
elled 120 miles to Cape Columbia in six days, arriv- 
ing on April 23rd. This last stretch was at the rate of 
twenty miles a day. To sum up he traveled from the 
North Pole according to his statements, to land, as 
follows: 5 

“The first 133 nautical miles southward in two 
days, at the rate of 66 nautical miles, or 7.5 statute 
miles, a day; the last 279 nautical miles in fourteen 
days, an average of twenty miles a day. 

‘According to Peary’s book, lett left him at 
eighty-seven degrees, forty-six minutes, and Mr, 

started on his final spurt to the pole, a little 

after midnight on the morning of April 2nd. By ar- 

riving at the point where he left Bartlett on the eve- 

ning of April Sth, he would have made the distance 
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of 270 miles to the pole from this point and back, in 
a little over seven days.” 


MATHEW HENSON'S STATEMENTS 


“In the New York World, of October 3rd, 1910, 
page 3, column 6, Mathew Henson makes the fol- 
lowing statement: ‘On the way up we had to break a 
trail, and averaged eee eighteen to twenty miles a 
day. On the way back we had our own trail to 
within one hundred miles of land, and then Captain 
Bartlett's trail. We made from twenty to forty miles 


aday. 

“Re the rate of twenty miles a day on the way up, 
which Henson claims was made, it would have 
taken six days of twenty-four and eighteen hours to 
cover the distance of 135 miles from eighty-seven 

forty-seven minutes, to the pole. Adding 
the thirty hours Mr. Peary claims he spent at the 
pole for observations, eight days would have 
elapsed before they back. Peary says the 
round trip of 270 miles from eighty-seven oe 
forty-seven minutes North to the pole, and the 
yeturn to the same latitude, was done in seven days 
and a few hours. 

“Why has Mr. Peary never been asked to explain 
his miraculous espera and the discrepancy between 
his statement and Henson's?” 


CONGRESS IN A DILEMMA 


Well one may answer that by saying that as the 


Cook business had created one great international 

scandal, neither the authorities at Washington nor 

the American press were anxious to have another. 

One American had claimed that he had reached the 

pole, Foreign kings and princes had congratulated 

him, foreign universities had showered honors on 
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him, only to find out afterward that there was a 
it probability that they had been duped. If, fol- 
lowing that, another American, an officer in the 
navy, had made a similar claim and that claim had 
been peed fraudulent, this country would not only 
haye the Jaughing-stock of the world but our 
national honor had been tarnished, American 
after that would have been regarded with suspicion. 
American scientists would be The United 
States would have been placed in an intolerable sit- 
uation. Other nations would have pointed the finger 
of scorn at us, and our prestige would have been 
lowered all over the world. 


INVESTIGATIONS A YEAR LATER 


No, Congress could not afford to make any public 
statement that Peary had played false or that he had 
even been honestly mistaken in his claim, for even a 
“mistake” would have been made a matter of ridi- 
cule in the foreign press. So what was 
done? First a committee of the National Geographic 
Society was formed which rendered a favorable 
verdict after a cursory examination of Peary’s field 
notes, and it was hoped that nothing more would 
happen. But something did happen. That verdict 
was challenged on the foor of Gongress, A Congres- 
sional investigation was held a year later—when the 
clamor had died down—and its verdict was that 
Peary’s proofs did not prove; that his achievement 
rested wholly upon his assertion—an assertion not 
pose tp byes ie white witness. r 

And the end of the story is just as significant, 
Great efforts were made by various parties to have 
the whole matter threshed out, following the verdict 
of “not proven” by the Congressional committee. 
But Congress and the government were afraid to 
act. Peary, significantly enough, never asked for an 
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investigation and never ied to some very dama; 
i a agit ce him not only by Cock 
but by independent societies, It was known that 
wished to end his career after the polar exploit by 
retiring with the rank of Rear-Admiral—which car- 
ried 8 n with it of $6,000. Friends of Peary 
it into Congress a bill so retiring him. One 
Would think tht before such a read was granted 
the charges would be and Peary’s ed 
i . But such was not to 


ie So which was financially inter- 
Spas ys exci, was one of the most active 
men in lobbying for this bill, and that he has since 
heen dismissed from his position in the government 
service, 


SUMMING UP THE LESSON OF THIS ‘CON- 
TROVERSY 


‘And what is the significant end to this story? It is 
that although the bill was signed it was changed be- 
fore the signing took and the false assumption 
of Peary’s “Discovery of the Pole” was stricken out. 
‘That means that the government officially refused to 
endorse Peary although it could not afford to accuse 
him of anything that would lower us in the eyes of 
the world. 


‘And there the matter rests, Neither Peary nor 
Cook has been able to prove that he reached the 
pole, Owing to the notorious difficulty of finding 
‘one’s way around in a neighborhood where observa- 
tions from the sun are not possible in wi id 
the sun was barely above the horizon when both ex- 
plorers were there—where distances ere deceptive, 
where the compass is useless, where even Nansen 
admits he was absolutely lost—owing to all these 
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difficulties we must not be astonished at the failure 
sere yori ts Be cue ete cere 
We need not even impute to them bad faith; both 
may haye been honest in their claims although 
Peary’s attacks on Cook and his failure to answer 
Cook's charges do reflect on him, But we cannot 
help noticing the difference in the reports of Arctic 
conditions which these two men make and those 
made by all previous explorers. Every previous in- 
vyestigator, who got really far north, found out the 
truth about the open polar sea and the rise of tem- 
Reicatate es he neared the pole, hs: casting 
two truths is bullet proof. Only Peary and Cook 
failed to see those two great facts, and in that 
failure we read the truth of their journeys—that 
ey were not in the neighborhood of the polar 

ifice but at points further south than that. Had 
they gone further they would have found 9) 
water and increasing tures. Had they 
possessed boats they have launched on that 
sea and the way to the goal and to the truth would 
have been clear. They would have seen the earth's 
central sun shining even in the winter, all of 
the twenty-four hours and all of the year, and they 
would have discovered new continents and oceans, 
@ new world of land and water and of forms of life 
some of which have vanished from the outside of 
the globe. 

But it was not to be. The discoy of that new 
land was left to those who, following the theory out- 
lined in this book, god wing mcitette mean oe 
tic traveling as the airplane or dirigible, will fly over 
the eternal barrier of ice to the warmer sea beyond 
and over that until they come into the realm of per- 
petual sunlight. 


Gardner's book, now out of print and very difficult to 


Gnd, was 450 pages in length. It included a bibliography 
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of his research sources. After writing about Cook and 
Peary, he went on to build an impressive circumstantial 
case for a hollow earth. After publication, several news- 
papers across the country devoted full page feature 
stories to Gardner's idea. On August 3, 1913, The Chi- 
cago Sunday Tribune stated: 


Marshall B, Gardner does not say eee! 
words that people live in the middle of the wor! 
But he makes a circumstantial case to that effect. It 
is his belief that there is a big sun in the earth's inte 
rior, that there are immense holes where the sn 
supposed to be, and that the phenomena of the 
gurora is and the aurore austrelis are the re- 
sult of the interior sun shining through the polar 
holes. 
“The Aurora man has spent years in studying out 
bis , He asserts that the earth's interior, in- 
stead of a molten mass of lava, as has been 
claimed by scientists for ages, is hollow and contains 
a central nucleus or material sun of about 600 miles 
in diameter, 


Gardner declared the earth’s crust was approximately 
800 miles thick, The polar openings were 1,400 miles in 
Beate: Ths TMlincibon sali. thor the -macamoth oxigi 
nated inside the earth and these monstrous animals still 
live there. “The huge carcasses that have been found fro- 
zen in arctic ice ere not prehistoric,” he declared. “These 
are animals that wandered out of the interior and froze 
after they reached the arctic,” 

Right or wrong, Marshall B. Gardner was a remarkable 


man. 
His book is proof of the twenty years of devotion to a 
fantastic cause, 


Tamil and the Cave Masters 


Through the ages, many occlltists have retained a 
tent belief in the Divine Masters. This is said to be a 
spiritual hierarchy, headed by ascended masters, who 
pride a dedicated band of loyal workers and initiates. 
ievers point to the m: and legends of many lands 
and cultures as proof of their belief. These tales report 
the manifestation of mysterious entities, or the appear- 
ance of unknown beings, during a critical moment in his- 
tory. Some occultists these entities are messengers 
sent forth from the caves to guide surface civilization to- 
ward a spiritual path. Still others claim the caves are in- 
habited by the “elders,” an older, more advanced, terres- 
tral race, The “elders” moved underground when wild, 
Beene Sapiens plotted toiateat ir higher knowl 
. Margaret “Maggie” Rogers, now deceased, came 
ee oo ostomy ‘ing story about two decades ago. She 
to have spent three years in the caves as a guest 
of the Nephli, a benevolent race of advanced people, 
‘Mrs. Rogers claimed the Nephli moved into the caverns 
about the time Eve ate the apple and Mankind fell from 
Grace. She outlined her alleged iencés in several 
manuscripts and letters, claiming they were the secret 

teachings for a dawning New Age. 
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While redemption is one of the basic lessons of Chris- 
tinnity, it should be pointed out that Maggie Rogers was 
a heroin addict. In her own words, she was: “.. . an 
outcast . . . thirty-nine years old, a slave of drugs, pitted 
by small-pox, ugly, ragged,” and a beggar on the streets 

Mexico City, Mexico. 

Ex-addicts and drug experts have verified that many 
drugs create some vivid hallucinations. Certain 

i the ability to tell whet is real from what 
is fantasy or imagination. As an example, a user who 
takes a certain form of LSD will seo 3 vivid quunple Be 
The mist shrouds the world like a psychedelic cloak. 
This type of LSD is known as “purple haze acid, end 
the haze is very real to a drugged user. 

Mrs. Rogers’ ience may have 9] ed real to 
her, yet it possibly did not occur. It may have been con- 
ed ve out of her ed mind. Like everything ebe 

with the hollow earth mystery, Mrs. Rogers’ 
material must be labelled as speculation. The reader 
must make his own decision on her story. 

‘While she was in the caves, Maggie Rogers claimed to 
have read the Holy Scrolls of the Cave Masters, the 
Hedon Rogia. She claimed to have remembered the text 
after returning to the surface world. “Ihe Beginning” 
told the story of man’s creation from the'viewpoint of the 
creators. These were an advanced race of people who 
still remain in the state of grace, 

Tamil, the Grand God of the Universe, reported that 
man is the off-spring of perfect people. Then, the Janza, 
@ group of evil entities who use their powers in a nega- 
tive manner, injected man with the of evil. After 
earth was colonized, then it became necessary for the 
Nephli to go underground. The Janza were on the ram- 

we again and their evil, negative acts endangered the 
Xe hii. Using their advanced technology (like Shaver's 


At and Titans), they constructed gigantic caverns 
and tunnels through the earth. 
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_ aad only then will you know that the last 


the elder race migrated into the caves, a priest 

il how long they would have to remain there. 

“Through the ages,” Tamil answered. “Yes, through 

ee ie Ueloer the Smarr, ea and 
more wars rage above Again a 

Hieeill war vil devesiate Gon cate oa 
will be obliterated. None will remember whence or 


and slip agai 

Swill there bea sign to indleste whan ee Gan eta 
from the caves?” asked the priest, 

Tamil replied: “When the fires break through the crust 
of the when terrible new weapons are used by 
man to slay man, when parents and children slay each 
other, when mankind goes mad, when disease ravages 
the Earth and hunger slays those whom war has not 
slain, when the seas rise to erase entire cities, when 
Earth trembles and even the elements turn against man, 
then shall you know that the time is upon you and those 
whom you would have spared will know that the time is 
at hand. You will send envoys from time to time to 
choose worthy ones from the surface, namely those who 
have obeyed the laws of the Great One, and these you 
will allow to descend with their picked ones. 

“Those elect whom you do not take with you shall be 
forewarned,” Tamil continued. “They shall be told to go 
toa place of hiding which shall be for them alone. Then 
it war is on 
you, that the sons of Janza are about to do battle with 
you for the last time, that man will be liberated for all 
time from the Evil One, When this war is ended, the 
‘world will be as Tamil meant it to be.” 

While that isn't a very satisfying picture of the future, 
surface humanity can escape the catastrophes to come by 
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following the lessons of the Nephli. Mrs. Rogers ‘reported 
SE pace lac! 


from the Cave Masters. 


TEACHING OF THE CAVE MASTERS 


You will find that the cause of so much discord on 
your surface world is caused by intolerance, 

Among the first ones, there were five different 
races from five Fee bales te wie lore 
the giants, the N i Tamil to 
ee fifa earths leone of tise wrasieoeeee 
He would not have sent him to an earth He wanted 
to be an ideal place of habitation, Rest assured, 
tien thet in the being of Tamil there is no partiality 
toward any race. He created us all, and intended 
that we should all be as brothers in our dealings. 

You may have toiled manually or mentally; you 
may have risen to wealth by inheritance; yet you 
should never be a to those who serve you. A 
man who makes his servant his friend has in thes 
one a faithful and friend to whom he can con 
in time of stress, is it not better to have the love 
of your servant than his hate? 

Neyer pity yourself, nor consider yourself doomed 
to hell if you have the defects which all men hold, 
for you breed a little hell within yourself by so 
doing, You cannot go to the Nephli before you 
Teamed even a little of their ways and teachings, 
and this takes patience. That is the main virtue, 
With it you learn not to rail at Tamil for things you 
have suffered because of your own defects. No, if 
you could only realize the fact that all the evil you 
now suffer is given you in order that you may more 
fully appreciate the which will coma to you 
later, you would a state of peace easier and 
quicker. 

200 


“TAMIL'S COMMANDMENTS 


Tnasmuch as I, Tamil, have gi this earth to 
have and to hold from omen V have ala Catone 
that the race of the Nephilium, Paoles Geni (repro- 
pee Ne'sece), shall jesd you ss ie 
shall tread. By kindness and example they shall lead 
you and teach you, 

Do not worship me slavishly. Love me, but not 
because of fear, 

You shall not take the life of your fellowman in 
the heat of passion. 

Covet not that which your neighbor owns, neither 
mate, beast nor goods, 

If your neighbor be gentle with you, be likewise, 
If unkind; turn away and sce him not again. 

Be careful in all you say, and criticize not your 
neighbor's way of life. 

Abandon not your old ones, treat them gently; 
you too will come to that state. 

Your life is not your own. Take it not, for I 
created it. 

Take not by stealth from your fellowman that 
which is his. 

Do not curse me, nor curse any other in my name, 
for it shall be as a boomerang and return unto you. 

Honor the words of the elders, for they are of me 
and I speak through them. 

Take no man or woman into bondage or slavery. 

If your neighbor borrow grain from you and can- 
not repay’ due to crop failure, erase the debt, and I 
will erase your debt to me. 

Cultivate patience, for in so doing you will find 
faith and peace. 

I have pom you. life, intelligence, love and a 
body free from sin. Keep it so, lest the seed of Janza 
enter therein. 
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If evil be done you, seek not revenge, for I shall 
avenge you, 

Never doubt that my love for you is as that of a 
father, nor that I shall decide what is best for you. 

Pray to me from your heart, not from a lesson 
learned by rote. 

Ask not for the things that you need, for I shall 
supply them when the time is come. 

Whine not, nor rail against your poverty, but see 
it as a lesson given you that you may learn to appre- 
ciate the things to come. 

ron aot false gods or idols, for if you cling to 
me, I will be all things to you and will demonstrate 
myself to, and through, you, 

‘Lie not heedlessly to me or to your fellowman. 
Yet if a lie is told by which you may save a friend 
from pain, it is forgiven even as itis told. 


THE SOUL AND REINCARNATION 


‘The body alone dies, not the soul. The soul goes 

to a place of “choosing,” There it is scanned and 
Be ete rected examined and if 3. found wie 
Bae oc swept clean of ell mera of 
its past before being sent back. This is done if its 
irth cycles have not exhausted. 

If that soul wishes to remain, but it has the seed 
of evil in it, it must undergo a period of atonement, 
purging, and cleansing in that world which humans 
call Purgatory; then, if it wishes, it may enter this 
world again with all debts paid. 

Tf the soul is worn, rotten, and hopelessly 
nated with the seed of Janza to the exclusion of 
good, it is put to an eternal sleep. 

Every one of you who are on Earth now are there 
because you have not exhausted your cycles. You 
have been given the chance of redeeming your- 
selves, Earth is a punishment in itself. 
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Now the ka (Soul) has no sex. It has no passions 
of any kind. It is invisible, yet it is among us, min- 
gling with its fellows on the stream of life. A child is 
bom, and from that invisible life-stream the nearest 
ego to this child is swept into its tiny body and takes 
up its abode there. Maybe that ego in its past life 
was a male, yet it is swept into the body of a female, 
Tt has happened that two of these egos were swept 
into the same body at the same time. The result was 
what we call a bisexual or an invert. Therefore, 
either love their own sex or they desire either of the 
two sexes. 


SEX 


You cannot master sex by suppressing it, but you 
must lift up the force. This you should do only if 
you have an excess of energy or when the urge 
comes upon you. Then do as we of the caves do: 

Stand erect and let the air out of your lungs. 
When they are entirely empty, throw your head 
back as far as possible and inhale, Repeat this act 
several times. Now lie flat down on the floor and 
raise the legs as high in the air as possible, Place the 
hands on the abdomen. Now raise your thoughts 
above all earthly matters or thoughts of bodily pas- 
sion. Visualize a lovely land where all such things 
are unthought of; reflect on how foolish it is to let 
yourself be dominated by such things that have 
their own time and place in your life; for if these 
thoughts possess you, they smother the ethereal self. 
If you truly desire to become a person who lives for 
# higher life than this one; you should definitely de- 
cide to erase these things of the body, for it is abso- 
Tutely necessary for one who would become a 
superbeing to have full control of his every sense. 
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REVELATIONS FROM THE CAVE MASTERS 


Do not slight as unimportant the revelations 
which are shown to you, for a message pales given 
you even in a dream. Sometimes these dreams are 
distorted, but if you study them carefully, you will 
tealize that many of them contain memories of the 
past. We appear to many times this way, and 
we 2 to teach you 1e medium of dreams. 
We do this when we cannot contact you through te- 

. We never send evil impulses, so keep alert 
and on the lookout for these dreams and thoughts. 

In past ages we talked to you, and you heard us 
and knew it was we who spoke, for your acts vary 
little during various lives. They follow more or less 
the same pattern. You may doubt reincarnation, but 
if you are just and probe deeply, you will be forced 
to admit that it is true. 

Many of you have had a certain vision which I 
can repeat, even to the minor details. You are in a 
seemingly endless tunnel, you are so tired and you 
have grown hopeless of every emerging. You go on 
and on, and at last, you see a tiny light far away, 
Then after a long time, you see the end of the tunnel 
and hasten toward it. You finally emerge into a 

iceful valley, gorgeous with flowers and lit by a 
vender sun. Now your tired feet no longer trudge 
along. You begin to float. On and on at until at 
last you see the Rock, the Altar, with its flat top, on 
which stands the figure’ of a giantess. She is clad in a 
blue and silver robe. She is the High Priestess. You 
know instinctively that those large white hands are 
healing hands. You look at the serenity and the 
beauty around you, and there comes to you a great 
desire to stay in that place forever. Even when you 
awake you feel a nostalgia for that land, 
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PREDICTIONS OF FUTURE DISASTERS 


Already you have noticed that the climate is 
changing. Unrest and fear are riding the world. 
Earth tremors are prevalent; many die by fire; fatal 
accidents take many lives; floods sw over the 
lands; and many are. the victi vol caendlens 
slayings. The seed of Janza, which lies in many of 

uu, has budded and bloomed and is about to 

itter fruit. 

The age-old prophecy says thus: “And in the last 
days of the dominance of the rebels on the earth, 
there shall be many disasters. The seas shall retum 
to their original beds, and where they now lie shall 
be gardens and deserts as of old. One more great 
war shall come, and many shall be the bodies which 
shall perish. The nations of the world shall seek 
haven under the earth. The Ka of the slain ones 
shall go to the last place of choosing and from there 
to rebirth or to eternal life. That small last spot of 
rottenness shall be cut out from the soul of man, and 
he shall be given a new body if he wishes. But those 
in whom the rot has spread until no trace of white is 
— shall be obliterated as though they had never 

een,” 

Janza will come to grips with the hosts of the 
earth, and they shall be on the verge of losing to 
him, yet the Nephilium will arise in all their might 
and power, and they will defeat him and all his 
hordes forever. Many of you will see that last great 
struggle, and those who believe in Tamils divine 
goodness will, because of your faith, walk through it 
all and not a thread of clothing shall be de- 
iat earn g bilact yourbaide laws ts 
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A MESSAGE FOR SURFACE MAN 


Study these words thoroughly and note them 
well; check them against future events as they 
occur, for they are omens of the great changes to 


come. 

“And a mist shall arise, the mist which slays, 
which is formed from the doubts, fears, and hatred 
of man. To breathe it is-fatal, for all those petty 


~ hates, demoniac thoughts and ideas shall gather to- 


and form that white mist which is pure poi- 
son, This mist shall tarnish as it travels, and it will 
travel from the west to the east, and wherever it 
lingers or even passes, all life shall cease and fade 
away. The whe is close us, As the 
tower of Babel fell, not because those who erected it 
could, by any remote chance, haye reached to 
Heaven, but because mankind aspired to reach 
Heayen for no good motive, and because man as- 
el Bid Heaven itself, all evil forces shall 
gathered together in an effort to erase man from 
the face of the earth. There will indeed be weeping 
and wailing and gnashing of teeth. That mist, en- 
Ree mints aaa ates andl rantieey shall re- 
farn upon him, even as a boomerang returns to the 
hand of him who casts it, and when all hope seems 
Tost, those Great Ones who are destined to save the 
remnant of humanity shall come forth to overcome 
fanza.” 


A princeling was born some years ago in a far-off 
land pa esceoees for a newly-born surface child 
so that he might be raised as such and learn all he 
needed to know of man. Soon he will be taken away 
again to the caves, and the memory of his past lives 
will be given to him so that he may know his duty in 
the days to come. When this is finished, he will 
come as a being of Light and Glory in order that all 
man may know that He is the true Son of Tamil. He 
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will be endowed with Godlike qualities, which will 
enable him to rule in wisdom and in love and to re- 
Store to the world the harmony that existed when 
the world was first colonized. 

You who have sought for so long shall find that 
which you seek, for your eyes will at iether 
to the fact that all the past histories of the world are 
written in the stones, and man shall see and compre- 
hend them. Can you not see that nothing ever really 
dies? We speak, we laugh and sing, and all is re- 
corded on the etheric waves. The vestiges of = lost 
race and a lost continent will carry new meaning for 


Zroar present inventions are great in your eyes, 
but you have only scratched the surface. You esk for 
our science, but your minds are still too small to-use 
it wisely, Gold is still your God, a god with which to 
torture your fellowman. If we you of the 
surface world would wrest our treasures from us, 
and some one man would rise to power and seek to 
become king of the world. That cannot be, for we 
will use our power not to subdue the world and rule 
it by fear, but to establish a rule of peace and equal- 


Enli enthaene icon Sael DE yo 
studied our ways, and you realize it e of the 
phenomena we are showing . We do not ask, nor 
yet ex] that you be as perfect as Tamil and the 
High Ones are; for after all, you are flesh and blood 
and the flesh is weak. Had Tamil expected you to be 
perfect, He never would have made you as He did, 
‘with only a spark of the Divine, 

Tamil, is a gentle father, and-even as an earthly 
futher, He makes allowance for your misdeeds. If 
you are so weary at nightfall that when you lie 
down to rest you fall asleep before you can pray to 
Him, He does not curse you. 

Many of you flagellate yourselves needlessly. Your 
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will power to overcome temptation is known also to 
Him and to us, as is ue fee teaee so ee 
days to come i ing to 
along your owe ge to others who ae wish to 
learn. 


The time has not yet come when you will have 
reached the peak, but when it does, you will be in- 
spired to teach and to do it well. When you have 
studied these lessons well, even if your destiny is not 
that of a healer, you will still be able to heal with a 
touch of your hand, or to heal mental burdens with 
aword pon ae re 
Beware of pri vanity lest they rule you, 
these things ae ania a talent you possess, 
The calm you will have cultivated will carry you 
through any ill, 
In the last days the world will be more troubled 
than ever before, Man will slay man in one gigantic 
struggle, You sage tell those who wish to know of 
these it jeer, say no more, for th 
eee at thea tei oo cy 
out fear, for naught may harm you, as the chosen 
mentors are with you, and they care for your chosen 
‘Ones as well, When destruction is wi: read, look to 
Him with eyes of faith so that He may you are 
confident of His protection. 
Baker en the seasons change, the animals 
die unknown causes, and the earth shakes, 
haye no feer, for you will be invincible and ready 
for entrance into our world. . 
We are almost ready to come. Already our craft 
tides high above the storm clouds. The dial is set, 
and the clock’s hands are racing toward the hour 
when you will be called. Make your peace with 
those whom you have ill-treated, and be ready, for 
the time is short. Go openly to those whom you have 
Sinned against and win their forgiveness. Right all 
wrongs possible in these last days so that no man 
may hate you and wish you ill. 
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